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to your opinion, my hopeful rib has 
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LETTERS. 


TO CHARLES RIVERS, ESQ. 


OW help me to rail, to curſe 
that ſeducing libertine ſex, who 
have for ſo many years been the ſub- 
ject of your ſatire.— Tes, Charles, I 
have for ſome time paſt been a convert 
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followed the example of her elder ſiſter, 
but in iniquity ſhe far out does her,— 
your wife was comparitively a Diana, 
after being detect in a faux pas ſhe 
had the grace to bury herſclf and her 
ſhame in obſcurity, —ſhe has ever ſince 


been dead to the world, her prudent 


retreat in ſome meaſure, aton'd for her 
fault ;—your honour received only a 
flight ſcratch, compared to that which 
mine has ſuffered ; the broad ſhame 
comes ſtaring in my face, and boys 


pride forbids me to finiſh the horrid 


ſentence—ſhe is gone—we are ſeperated 


forever; I ſhall not take the trouble 


to ſue for a divorce; why ſhould 1? 
fince not even the charms of a Venus, 


* Palas's mind, could tempt me a- 
"I ain 


* 
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gain to play the fool and marry, 1 
have thus got rid of one plague, but 


another ſtill remains. — Can I ſleep in 


peace, Can I enjoy that eaſe, of which 
your indolent friend, as you often call 
me, is ſo fond, while it is ſtill in the 


power of a female to plunge me deeper 


in diſhonor—marry your daughter ſays 
ſomebody, I forget who, leaſt ſhe 
marry herſelf, 


is not the worſt a parent has to fear. 


The girl already, young as ſhe is, 


diſcovers ſo much of her mother's diſ- 


poſition, that I have the moſt dreadful 
forbodings of her future fate—who 
would have the courage to marry, did 


B 2 they - 


but an imꝑrudent 
marriage in theſe our degenerate days, 
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they but ſeriouſly weigh the conſe- 


quence.— This was not my caſe, 
caught by a fine face, and ſprightly 
wit, without giving myſelf time to re- 
fle&, I ruſh'd into the fatal ſnare — 
But all this you knew before, let me 
rather aſk your opinion in regard to 
Bell.—What am I to do with her? ſhe 
is now out of her teens, and has for 


- ſome years been under the tuition of 


a French governels, one of her mo- 
ther's hopeful. confidants, as I have 


a ſweet tutereſs for a young girl to be 


ſure too late I repent my indolent 
inattention to her education. I ſaw ſhe 


had a graceful eaſe in her manner, that 


ſhe danced with elegance—ſung a- 
ns | 
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RTP and ſpoke French with flu-! 
ency., Satisfied that ſhe was miſtreſs* 
of theſe ſuperficial accompliſhments, I 
gave myſelf no farther trouble: Her 


verted; had it been left in a ſtate of 
nature, I might have had ſome hopes, 
but her native. levity has gained new 


ing governeſs and the example of a a 
mother, loſt to virtue. | 


Both theſe perverters, theſe ion 
with the infamy they deſerve ; but tis 


my next ſtep muſt be, heaven knows ! 
The girl's continuing to live wi e, 
| B 3 is 


mind. — ah I I fear it is irreparably per- 


force, by tlie precepts of an intrigu- 


of her youthful heart, are diſmiſſed 


too late the miſchief is done :— What 


hp 
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is out of the queſtion; I have neither 
talents nor inclination to commence 
her preceptor; I have no maiden ſiſ- 

ters to undettake the important charge; 
— would to heaven, I could find ſome 
place of ſafety to ſend her to, till I 
can-fix on a fit huſband for her. 


Her beauty, (for Bell has all her | 3 
mother's charms, and I fear, all her 
imperfections into the bargain) her 5 
beauty I ſay, and large fortune, will 
eaſily procure her a ſuitable match in 
this prudent age :—Do Charles, help 
me by your ſage advice out . of this 
dilemma ; do you know any old dowa- 
ger to whom J could, commit her?— 
it muſt be in the country remember; 
for | 
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for our old harridans in town, are. 
only more practiſed in the ways of vice 
than their grand-daughters; ' but an 
ancient caſtle in the country, moted 
round, with a ſtarched virgin, neglected 
from her youth upwards, by the other 
ſex; whom nature has fenced round 
on every ſide, and effectually ſecured 
from all attempts; who never heard 
the ſeducing whiſpers of flattery; who 
never excited a tender ſigh, or amor- 
ous gaze; — could we find an unfortu- 
nate damſel like this? compelled to 
chaſtity, from dire neceſſity; this was 
a fit, a watchful dragon to guard the 
tempting fruit. 


B 4 Adieu | 


Pu 
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Adieu I have a thouſand engage- 
ments on my hands, and a thouſand 

- plagues in my head; but no ſituation 
in life, ſhall ever diminiſh the regard 
with which I am, 


— 


. Charles, 


yours, &c. 


HENRY RicumonD, 


L E T- 


5 r 


% 
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LETTER II 


MR. RIVERS TO sR HENRY Rien 


* 


MOND. 


* 


VHERE is not a married man' 

in England, but who ſooner, or 
later, will be compelled to ſubſcribe 
to my crzed, —I need not tell you what 
that creed i is, ſince you have a thouſand 
times, while an infidel, heard me re- 
peat it. Poor Harry well, 6 your 
Ky condition (our condition I ſhould, 
| B 5 «ap 
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75 ſay) is not to be ſcorned,“ ſince the 


firſt men in the nation, are now-a- 


days horned. 0 


A pretty taſk you would have me 


engage in,. to go in queſt of virginity,” 


—of an old maid; —an old unmarried 
woman, is, I trow, eaſily found; but 


for a maid,—you muſt firſt provide 
me with a few of thoſe dogs mentioned. 


in the ſpe&tator,—niy ſcent is not good 
yi to diſcover them. 


8 queſtion if in all London, ſuch a 


 pheenix | is to be found, out of leading- 
| frrings; ; and you want, not a youthful, 
bur an antient Duena.—The {ſcheme 


you propoſe? is chimerical, the beſt ad- 


vice 


* * 


g * 
Ps 
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vice I can give you, is, that you ſend 
Bell to keep her couſin company.—My. 
girl has been in a convent ever ſince 
her mother's fine pranks were diſcover- 
ed ;—and there ſhe ſhall remain, ill 
I have a huſband ready at the foot of 
the alter to receive her hand, and to 
take the wayward charge out of 
mine. 


I da not recommend a nunnery as a i 
ſchool of morality ; on the contrary, I 
think with Rouſſeau, that it is a nurſery 
of coquettes ; but fince Mungo's re- 
ceipt is found ineffectual (for we have 
loſt the art of which the Engliſh once 
boaſted, padlocking the minds of our 
females, AM a generous confidence and 
reaſonable 


12 The Precieitare CHOICE. 
» reaſonable freedom); ſince this will no OT” 

longer reſtrain them, or rather ſince 
they no longer, think it worth their 
white to deceive us, by an outward ap- 

| Pearance of virtue, but RD a 
high han J, and in the face of Nay ;— 
ſince this, I ſay, is the caſe, the Spa- 
ni/h padlock muſt be ſubſtituted in 
lieu of the Engliſh. 


J have placed bolts and bars, as 
h guards upon my daughter; marriage 
alone ſhall releaſe her from her priſon— 
ſhe then beccmes the property of her 
huſband—if after that ſhe commences 
the m dern fine lady—his honour re- 
ceives the principal wound—the diſ- 
. grace glances only obliquely on me 
her 
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her name, her condition is changed; 
from me he receives her pure — tis his 
buſineſs to keep her ſo- if not, he 
muſt take the conſequence. Ridicu- 
lous :—Unjuſt however, is that preju- 
dice, which makes us confound the in- 
nocent with the guilty - but tis no long- 
er the caſe - cuckold is now an honor- 
Able natne— no longer the prerogative 
of city huſbands, but the high court 
faſhion—a title of diſtinction. A wo- 
man of quality thinks it now-a-days 
abſolutely neceſſary to be divorced, in 
order to eſtabliſh the reputation of her 
beauty (that is, the only reputation of 
which ſhe is ambitious)! The age bf 
chivalry is paſt—fighting is no longer 
J in vogue —gallants are ſubſtituted in 
| the 
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* 


— 


the room of knight-errants—no longer 
do we defend and contend for our miſ- 
treſs's charms, by the force of arms, 
but we give a ſtill more daring proof 

of their power—we marry the woman 

who has given us the ſtrongeſt inſtance 
of weakneſs :—We take as our wives, 
the wantons whom our neighbours caſt 
off—who have been publicly branded 
with infamy.— What folly ? — What 
aſtoniſhing infatuation— Our anceſtors 
would have bluſhed at the bare mention 
of ſuch depravity of morals; but we, 
their more poliſhed ſons, glory in our 
ſhame. 


Pardon me, Harry; you know there 
is no ſtopping either my pen or tongue, 
N when 


2 
— 
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when I ſtumble on this ſubject; but for 
once I will check myſelf — tis hack- 
neyed-all the world rail - but nobody 
looks at home, and begins the refor- 
mation ſo much wiſh'd for. 


Let us return to the girls :—If you 
chuſe to carry yours abroad, I'Il ac- 
company you.—I do not think, if ſhe | 
is the lively huſſy you deſcribe, ſhe 
ought to be truſted wich any other ef- 
cort but yourſelf, —Yet why ſhould 1 
fay, if ſhe is this, or that; vice is not 
confined to any particular temper or 
age. Who could have a more ſeducing 
appearance, a more promiling diſpoſi- 
tion than my torment.— Mild as the 
gentle breeze of May—timid—bluſh- 

ng 
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| ingly modeſt full of tender ſenſibi- 
lity—her ſentiments delicate and re- 
fined. Often have I, in the days of 
fooliſh love and rapture, read to her 
Milton's fine deſcription of Eve, and 
ſwore ſhe ſat for the amiable picture 
not obvious, not obtruſive= - 

but retired, — 


Such ſeem'd to be her nature. — 
Alas! too ſoon ſhe threw off the maſk. | 
Do you know, Harry? No, you do 

'not:—Let me then ſpare myſelf the 
ſhame of confeſſing my weakneſs.— 
Harriot is the exact image of her mo-- 
ther :—As a daughter, ſhe acts with 
the greateſt propriety. No one can be 
* Garin more ſubmiſſive, more 
v1 affec- 
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affectionate; never has ſhe uttered a 
ſingle complaint at her confinement,— 
but ſhe is of a grave turn—vaſtly ſen- 
timental, forſooth;—in ſhort, the very. 
character I have drawn above. But 
as I muſt, from fatal experience, ex- 
claim with the poet, © Frailty, thy 


name is Woman.” 


So do I not place any manner of 
confidence in theſe favourable appear- 
ances z the foundation of my ſecurity . 
is good ſubſtantial iron bars. Let 
me know, whether or no you chuſe to 
follow my example. Harriot is not 
much glder than your daughter :—Her 
gravity and prudence, however, will 
give her a ſort of authority over your 

giddy 
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giddy girl, and may be a means of 
moderating her too great vivacity.—If 
you. determine to place her at the con- 
vent of B—, I will, as I before ſaid, 
accompany you in your expedition, 
and there we will leave them ſafe un- 

der lock and key, till we can find fit 
mates. 5 


Adieu. Let me have your anſwer 
by the return of the poſt; becauſe, if 
e do not go with you to France, I pro- 
Poſe a viſit of a few weeks to our old - 
fellow collegian, Tom Bertie, 
I am, 
dear Sir Harry, 
your's ſincerely, 
CHARLES Rivess, 


LET. 
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* 
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LETTER III. 


MISS RIVERS TO Miss ELIZA DUDLEY. 


F how much happineſs am I de- 


friend and companion. Dreary now 
appears this melancholy incloſure — ſo 
the world calls it; —but never till my 


Eliza's departure did it wear a gloomy 
aſpect to her Harriot; happy in your 


ſociety, guarded by pious precepts 


from the love of a tumultuous world, 
of which I know nothing, but from 


the 


prived by the loſs of my ſweet 
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the deſcription of thoſe whoſe intereſt 
it now is to dwell only on the dark fide 


of the picture. 


I was perfectly content with my 
tranquile retreat: — With what chearful 
alacrity did you and I enter into our 
innocent amuſements ;—not a moment 
of our time hung heavy on our hands; 
but, fince ſeperated from you, I'feel 
an aching void in my heart; our little 
recreations have, to me, loſt their. 
charms ; I ſtill ſee around me the ſame 
ſerene, contented countenances, but I 
ſee none to whom I can, with unlimited 
freedom, unboſom myſelf :—I like and 
eſteem them; but tis a cool ſentiment, 
compar'd to what I experienced for 

| you, 


8 n ec 


_ 1 * v » « 
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you. —My judgement approves, but : 


my affections are unengaged: Let me 
not however damp your joy, at being 
again received into the arms of a ten- 
der mother; by my complaint ts, rather 


let me congtatulate you on your felici- 
ty: A mother! O my friend! the 


very mention of that endearing name, 
fills my eyes with tears. Long, long, 
have I been deprived of mine: But, 


A young as I was, when I enjoyed that in- 


eſtimable bleſſing, ſtrongly is it im- 
preſſed on my memory; I love to re- 


collect her tenderneſs on theſe occaſions. 


I ſeem ſtill to feel her kiſſes on my 


cheek, and fancy myſelf preſſed to her 


maternal boſom.-—She is no more 


Yet 


— 
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Yet let me not repine, I have ſtill a 
parent left; but it ſeems natural to our 
ſex to be more fondly attached to the 
mother, than the father. I reverence 
the latter, but my affection is mixed 
with awe; a haſty word from him, agi- 
*tates my whole frame; while his ſmiles 
excite only a ſort of doubtful joy : A 
Joy, alloyed by the fear of inadvertently 
doing, or ſaying ſomething that may 
diſpel the ſunſhine of his countenance, 
and ſubſtitute a cloud in its place. 
Whereas, had I a mother, I feel that my 
heart would expand itſelf in her pre- 
ſence; I would preſume to make her 
the confidant of all my little ſecrets : 
Her feminine ſoftneſs would encourage 
Mme; 
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me; on the contrary, my father's man- 
ly dignity, adds to my natural timi- 
dity, perhaps I ſhould be more at eaſe 
in his preſence, were I oftener admitted 
to it; but tho? he frequently takes a 
trip to Paris, 1 enjoy at the grate but 
little of his company : My firſt e. 
motions at the ſight of him, are always 
of the moſt agreeable nature; but he 
no ſooner beholds me, than his native 
vivacity is exchanged for a melancholy 
penſive air, for ſome moments he con- 
tinues loſt in thought, his viſits are 
ſhort, and he ſeems to leave me with- 


out regret. 


Perhaps, my dear, I have before now 
troubled you with the above remarks. 
Pardon 


% 1 
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Pardon me, hat Jed me to the ſub 
ject, was a note, which I received from 
him this morning, informing me that 
he, my uncle (Sir Harry Richmond) 
and my couſin Iſabella, will be here to- 
motrow ; the latter is, I fancy, coming 
to add to the number of our boarders : 
I neves ſaw her, nor have I the leaſt 
knowledge of her character; but as 
the daughter of my mother's ſiſter, 
I am prepared to love her, and expect 
her arrival with that female impatience 
and curioſity, ſo natural to us. Lady 
- Richmond I have ſeen. ſhe fayoured 
me laſt winter with a viſit, accompa- 
nied by my uncle; ſhe is I think, with- 
out exception, the fineſt woman I ever 


law, and as lively as ſhe is handſome :— 
| Sir 
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Sir Harry is no leſs diſtinguiſhed for 


the charms of his perſon, ſo that I ex- 
pect to behold in my little couſin, a 
perfect Venus; yon know, my dear, 
how fond I am of beauty—in others I 
mean.,—You will, perhaps, archly 
ſmiling, hint, that you could not ſuſ- 
pect, I could mean in myſelf, ſince 


you know of none I have to be fond 
of; this ſome would ſay, therefore to 


ſave your friend from the imputation 


of vanity, I ſaved them the trouble: 


Do not call this affected humility —1 
will ſay no more on the ſubject. 


Adieu my deareſt Eliza; remem- 


ber, 1 abſent, your affectionate 
HaRRIOT Rivers, 


Vor. I. C * LEY; 


% 


The Pa PCI PIT ATE Crotce. 


EE T TER IV. 


A 


THE SAME TO THE SAME. 


HEYare come my dear: About 
eleven o'clock this morning I 
was ſummoned into the parlour, the 

| outward parlour I mean, where we re- 
ceive company, the lady abbeſs, and 
ſome of the ſiſterhood, were ready at 
the other fide of the grate, to receive 


their new er my father entered, 
leading 
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leading Iſabella, followed by Sir Harry; 
J was ſtrucł with the uncommon beau- 
ty of her perſon; ſhe is very tall of her 
age, her air is graceful and animated; 
her travelling dreſs was inimitably be- 
coming; ſhe changed colour at the 
ſight of the nuns, and as it appeared 
to her, theirgloomy incloſure--ah! thoſe 
iron bars !—cryed ſhe, with a faint 
ſmile, pointing to the grate, the very 
ſight of them makes a tree-born Eng- 
liſh ſpirit revolt. I doubt not my dear 
couſin, ſaid I, embracing her, but 
time vill effectually reconcile you, to 
our ſerene and tranquil joys.—-Serene 
and tranquil, repeated ſhe, a pretty 
deſcription, and admirably ſuited to the 
gravity of the no leſs pretty ſpeaker : 
C-2 In 
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In ſaying this, ſhe obligingly returned 
my careſſes.— All the Engliſh boarders 
drefſed to the beſt advantage, now by 1 
order of the abbeſs, made their appear 
ance ; this had before been requeſted by \Þ 
my uncle, -who knew ſome of their 3 
parents: Here, faid he, turning with Y 
a ſmile to my father, one might, I + 3 

= 


fancy, find that phoenix you deſpaired 
to meet with, Tis poſſible, returned the 
other in the ſame tone. thanks to the 


ſtrength of their impregnable garriſon z 
but how long will they remain ſo when 
they get into the world ?—Sir Harry 
ſhook his head,—pity they ſhould ever 
come there, ſaxl he, to looſe thatengaging 
timidity, that ſeducing air of innocence, 
which 
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which is ſo charming! did women 
know their own intereſt, would they 
wiſh, effectually to enſlave us; they 
would relinquiſh the Jen ton for. che. 
antient ſimplicity of manners, and a- 
gain become retired, which renders 
them the more to be deſired. — While 
her father ſpoke, Iſabella remained 
buried in thought; the abbeſs ſeveral 
times addreſſed to her ſome polite com- 
pliments, to which ſhe anfwered only 
by a ſlight inclination of her head; 
at laſt ſtarting from her 'reſverie, ſhe 
whiſpered me, —tell me for heaven ſake, 
Harriot, how do you make ſhift to kill 
your time amidſt thoſe ſer of inani- 
matcs?—ah ! Lord, - they had better 
C 3 not 
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not admit me into their dreary priſbn, 
for I ſhall take a moſt unmereiful de- 
light in plaguing-them, poor dear fouls. 
What a collection of winter-faced vir- 
gins are the nuns ? it ſeems to me, that 
their vows were quite needleſs. 


j EE. of them, (the weather being 


I extremely warm) had raiſed, their ' yells, 


which gave her an opportunity to make 
this remark. After chatting about half 
an hour longer, Sir Harry ſaid, that 
he wanted to have a little private con- 
verſation with the lady abbeſs, recom- 
mending his daughter to my friend- 
ſhip, and promiſed to call again next 
morning. 


* 


On 
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On this my fair couſin and 1 paid 
our reſpects, ſhe gave me her hand—T 
tremble, whiſpered ſhe—the entrance 
into our priſon is eaſy, but, ah ! how 
ſhall we get out again? — Her father 
over heard her, and in a half whiſper, 
kiſſing her cheek, ſaid, I will ere long, 
ſend you a knight-errant, who ſhall 
ſet you at liberty; only to make me 
more effectually reſign it returned ſhe 
archly, however ſend him—the ſooner 
the better z..** for it is liberty, dear li. 
© herty alone, that gives freſh beauty to 
« the ſun:“ In warbling this air, ſhe 
entered with me the pious dwelling, 1 
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What an eaſe, what a vivacity is 
there in the manner of this charming 
| e girl! 


- 
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girl! how little is ſhe reſtrained by the 
preſence of her father, to Wwhar T am 
by mine! but this is eaſfly accounted 
for, not only by the difference of Our 
tempers, but the difference of theirs + 
Sir Harry is gallant, polite and gay; 
my father is well bred, but it is mixed 
wick a Ittle haughtineſs; he is ſenſi - 
ble, animated. and is, 1 fancy, natu- 
rally as lively as the other; but he has 
met with ſome vexations in life, what 
1 know not ;—I only judge ſo by his 

manner, wherein one may diſcover 4 
fort of affected miſanthrope ; affected 
1 ſay or his native good humour fre- 
quently breaks out in Jpite of himſelf, 


but he laughs as if he ſcorned himſelf 
for 


The PRI IT ATI Choir, 33 


for laughing. Lou my dear have 
heard him expatiate on the conduct of 
our ſex on this ſubject he is unmer- 
cifully ſatiricaly the unfavourable opi; 
a laudable ambition, if pdſlible, by my 
dice. Sd 1133; a0. 644 


: 
* 


Amidſt the. _—_ of a . populous 
city, there are no doubt, many EXCEP- 
tionable characters, both male and fe- 
male; — but ſurely Eliza, our nature is 
not ſo depraved as ſome gloomy mora- 
liſts pretend. Virtue at leaſt is the very 
characteriſtic of our ſex; ,—thoſe that 
bertel that, forfeit the name : of woman. 


— "x 
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Adieu! Let you and I my dear, 
tile timidity; which are all ſo many 
parts of our nature: For my ſhare, 
I glory in being what 1 am; nor 
would all the prerogatives of which the 
lordly ſex make their boaſt, tempt 


me to exchange the ſoft, the feminine 


woman, for the bold, the leſs feeling 
| man.— However, were J even to un- 


dergo this unfavourable metamorphoſe, 


my attachment to you would remain; | 


as a female you excite my warmeſt 


friendſhip ;—and werg I a male, that. 


friendſhip would be exchanged far 


love; This change would be ſo much 


more- 


a... 
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more flattering to your vanity; chat I 

- fear I ſhall fink in value as what I am, 
when you conſider what I might have 
deem But I. forget. I talk to yo 
as if ſtill in the convent, where lovers 
are ſo ſcarce z on the contrary, you are 
in the beaux monde, where every heart 
endued with ſenſibility, pays you that 
dender homage ſo juſtly your due. 
eit do Daa ett T N. 
ru Farewell, mx ſweet girl; 
Wen einc ein v 
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Y father talked of ſending me 
to a convVent. You laugh d at 
e Impoſſible. — Your. papa, 
my dear, too much admires a woman 
of ſpirit, to ſend his daughter abroad | 
on any ſuch gloomy errand. —No, 
child, he will rather encourage, than 
damp your charming vivacity; you 


44 ** 
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hivecalteady/ all the modiſh airs ang 
graces, Which coſt ſome: of us (even 
women of faſhion) ſo much trouble to 
acquire; Do you recollect who ſaid all 
this to comfort her friend ? Ah lady 
Bab; —hO. much did flattering hope 
deceive us? Look at the place from 
whence I date this woe - begone epiſtle, 
the convent of R. You doubt 
your ſenſes Borrow. your duni 
ſpecks, child; ; look "again; | ZA 
ris even o - but do not he too much 
affected: not long will Bell Richmond 
de ceonfined. By what pretty method 
do you chink I am to be releaſed 944. 
"By: matriage 1=Pelightfut- ſtate of 
freedom, as our modern wives manage 
the affair, The 
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The poet makes Caliſta talk of the 
thuſband's imperious reign, proud 
vith opinion of fuperior wiſdom,” - 
but our modern dames have taught them 
better manners. The tables are turned. 
Tis our reign now, not theirs, which 
then commences.— An unmarried wo- 
man is a mere cypher ;- but when 
Pleaſures. golden reign. begins: —then 
for gallants, intrigues, the dear Cote- 
rie, and, to crown all, a Funn 
What charming methods have the la- 
dies of this poliſhed age diſcovered,, 30 
render marriage eaſy. Oh time 
haſten that I may become a wife ; n0 
matter to whom: I mean as to ſenſe 


| 
OY . 
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and figure; and indeed, for rank and 
fortune, we may truſt our prudent pa- 

rents, while we amuſe ourſelves with 
forming plans of future gaiety and 
expence. You know, Bab, I am ab- 
ſolutely wild to enter the joyous ſtate, 
I flatter myſelf I have talents to make 
ſome figure in it, and thanks to thofe 
who ſuperintended my education; 1 
ſhall have none of - thoſe qualms of 
conſcience to ſtruggle with, which 
thoſe often have who have been cooped 
up in a nurſery till their hanging- 
lee ves were taken off, and, from one 
extreme, are ſuddenly throun int 
another. Toung as I am, 1know 
the world; early was I —— into 
ſcenes 


in, 
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ſcenes of galetyʒ often have I Rood at 
the elbow of my mamma, while ſhe has 
loſt a cool hundred at Brag !---By the 
bye, Lady Bab, Brag is one of the 
moſt deligheful games in nature 
ſomething in it ſo ſpirited ſo fit for a 
woman of quality; I dare ſay I ſhould 
would I were now at the dear Coterie--- 
learning the inchanting leſſon; inſtead 
of which, behold me, in a melancholy 
cell, with a death's head and a weeping 
Magdalene placed on my toilet, in the 
room of patch- box and coſmetics. The 
poor unfortunate _d---1- of a penitent 
was depicted with a countenance 10 
TORT that there was no ſtand- 
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ins it, if ſne hind not; by her fiſter 
ſaints, been ſo effectually plaiſtered up 
againſt the wall, I ſhould have taken 
the liberty to remove her; but finee this 
(without tearing to atoms the facfech 
| reli) could not be done, I have only 

with my pencil made a little eeform in 
her face, and nom {He appears” with 
difhevelled” hair beating her breaſt, 
while her mouth is upon the broad 
grin: IT never thought” my drawing 
would have en D fervice to 
me. f £3: 291 {fi 
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I was ſo diverted at the odd appear- 
ance of the picture, when I had thus N 
exelect it up, that I determined to 


exerciſe 
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| . 
exercife my ſkill on ſore more of the 
memento mori's , accordingly, while the 


* honeſt virgins were in the chapel, yawn- 
H ing over their beads, I ſtole to their 
"$4 cells, and ſer their whole collection of 
4 ſaints a laughing ; ſcarce a picture in 
1 1 the houſe, but what, with a few of my 
| touches, I put into good humour, tha!” 
| before they were repenting in ſack 
8 (; cloth and aſhes. I expect, when the 
| | change is diſcovered, that the whole 
1 ſiſterhood will join in proclaiming it ry 
4 miracle. This is the leaſt humorous 
i q. piece of miſchief I have amuſed myſelf 
bl with ſince I came here, and, to fay 
* 5 truth, hardly worth relating; but the 
Magdalene being facing me as I wtite, 
1 
| 
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brought it to my remembrance, 
and whatever whim ſeizes © me, 
whether in thought, word, or deed. 
Tou know I never check myſelf, ſo 
3 that if I am inclined to talk, or write 
I nonſenſe, out it comes; it is a talent in 
which I excel ; I know not how it may 
be reliſhed by my own ſex, but often | 
have I by the moſt trifling prattle.im- 
aginable, drawn off the attention of. Fl 
circle of beaux, from plain ſenſible 
women, who were left to entertain each 
other, while they hung enraptured on 
the pretty follies that flowed from my 
ruby lips.—Oh! Bab, when will 
thoſe happy days of dear flirtation re- 
turn ? Now I talk of wiſe women, I 


muſt 
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muſt tell you that I have met with a fe- 
male coufinof mine, one of the demuteſt 
little toads you ever beheld; ſo ſentimen- 
tal, — delicate, ſo timid,—ſo feminihe, 
ſomuch the antideluvian—Ah! Lord, 
there is no bearing her: — And yet it 
muſt be owned, the girl has ſome a- 
greeable talents ; if ſhe did but know = 
how to make uſe of them; ſhe” has 
ſeen nothing of life; what ſhate of po- 
liſh ſhe has, is entirely the gift of na- 
ture; there is ſomething of a native 
grace about her, which one would not 
expect from à poor thing, ſhut up from 
infancy, in ſuch a dreary manſion.— 
Her perſon too, is, what ſome people 
wauld call handſome ; but ſhe is ina- 


nimate 
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nimate, at leaſt, ſhe appears ſo to me, 
when I compare her to thoſe charming 
affected lively coquettes, amongſt 
whom I have been accuſtomed to flou- 
riſh : What I here mean by inanimate, 
is the want of that modiſh air of free- 
dom, ſo conſpicuous in the town-bred” 
belles; the loud laugh, the confident 
ſtare, which ſets all ruſtic baſhfullneſs 
at defiance. This kind of animation, 
is eaſily acquired; a couple of winters 
ſpent amongſt people of faſhion, will 
do the buſineſs; it has nothing to do 
with expreſſion of "countenance, or 1 
ſhould have no reaſon to tax my couſin 
with the want of it, for her features 
undiſciplined by art, betray every ſenti- 
ment of her heart; in her eyes which 

are 
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are large, black, and languiſhing, one 
may {ce the ſparkle of joy; the tear 
of pity, and the gentle beams of 
friendly ſenſibility by turns: In ſhort, 
they are ſuch a pair of tell-cale eyes, 
that I know not what ſhe will do with 
them, when ſhe comes to figure in the 
Beau- monde; her hair is dark, her 
complection delicate, rather inclined 
to pale; ſhe has good teeth, and a 
pretty mouth; yet, with all this, is far 
from being a ſtnking beauty ; her's 
is of that kind, which will not pleaſe 
the generality of men, but thoſe ſhe 

does affect will be deeply ſo. See here 
a proof how void I am of envy, but 
my vanity is too Wong tc to admit en 


humble vice. 
I do 
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. I do not think Harriot'is at all to be 

feared as a rival, ſhe is in every thing 

ſo very oppoſite to your humble ſer- 
vant, that we ſhall never interfere with 

each others. conqueſts. Conqueſts! 

Oh ! the reviving ſound !—What is 
life without them What lifeleſs 
clods ſhould we be, were we not actu- 
ated, and animated by the tranſporting 
hope of admiration; I am, for my part, 
aſtoniſhed, how your plain fouls make 
ſhift to ſupport their inſipid exiſtence? 
To them, the brilliant ball, the play- | 
houſe, the opera, the park, and. all 
the dear enjoyments of public amuſe- 
ments, muſt loſe their charms ; a new | 
faſhion in them, will not excite the 
fluſh of delighted ſurpriſe:— The look- 


ing 
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ing-glaſs to them, muſt be a diſguſting 
abject.—— But I forget, that we all 
view ourſelves through the medium of 
ſelf- love; and that, however we may 
accuſe dame fortune of imuſtice, we 

all think. nature has been Hufficlendly 
liberal in her, «za 


Fortunately for you, * Bab, — 
the dinner - bell put a ſtop to my mora- 
lizing epiſtle ;—it is a ſtrange mixture 
of of no matter what it has ſerved 
to kill a tedious hour of my ſtupjd 
exiſtence ; and by, employing your 
eyes, has ſaved half a hundred beaux, 
M rom falling a ſacrifice to their fatal 
glances. Adieu.—Ever your's, 

| IsanzLLa RicHMOND. 
i L E T- 
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MR. RIVERS TO SIR HARRY RICH- 


MOND 


O U curſe your wife for obliging 
you, by her ſhameleſs conduct; 
| ta quit a place, ſo much to your taſte, 
as this gay city; I, on the contrary, 
hate it ſo heartily, that. I could curſe 
you, as I do with leſs ſcruple, the 
Count D=—, for not ſuffering me 
Won I. D more 
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mote expeditiouſly to ſettle your buſi - 
neſs, that I may quit it : There is no 
prevailing on theſe laughing, flutter- 
ing, trifling, giddy-brained mortals, 
to act like rational beings ; for the life 
of me, I cannot get the Count to diſ- 
patch the affair, though it is ſo much 
his intereſt to bring it to a concluſion : 
How ridiculous! And yet, thele are 
the people with whoſe manners you are 
fo much enamoured ; to me they are 
the moſt inſignificant coxcombs in the 
creation, nothing can reconcile me to 
their fantaſtic follies; you will, I know 
tell me, that if they can ſing and 
dance through life, and ſet every care 
at defiance, they are a thouſand times 


happier than the ſnarling philoſopher, 
. | __ whoſe 
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whoſe wiſdom only ſerves to ſhew him 
the defects of his fellow creature, and 
how inadequate the joys of this world, 
are to communicate pleaſure, to one 
who has refined his taſte, even to 
wretchedneſs. Which of theſe two, you 
will aſk, is the man timely wiſe ? That 
wiſdom which ſerves to render us miſer- 
able, deſerves the name of folly and 
ſo vi/e verſa, that folly which ſerves to 
promote our felicity, deſerves the name 
of wiſdom, This is your favourite 
doctrine, but a thouſand ſuch like argu- 
ments, would not make me a convert 
to your opinion; you may as well pre- 
ter madneſs to reaſon, or an agreeable 
dream to leſs pleaſing realities : Ac- 
cording to your ſyſtem, the man who is 

D 2 con- 
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öhtbatl intoxicated, is both wiſer 
and happier than him that is ſober; but 
are theſe ſons of laughter really the hap- 
py beings you and they pretend? Im- 
poſſible! TI ſhould think, void as 
they are of ſenſibility ; faſhion governs 
them in every thing, nature has given 
them no peculiar bias; — they make 
Jove,—take ſnuff, —fight, dreſs. — 
run to public places, and profeſs 
friendſhip with the ſame indifference.— 
I have no patience, I am ſick of ſeeing 
perpetually, in all I meet, the ſame 1n- 
ſipid gaiety of contenance ; the laugh 
without a joke, —and of hearing a 
jingle of words without meaning. Why, 
ſince you are ſo fond of them, did you 
leave them? 3 is your honor ſo 
much 
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much eaſier wounded, than that of the 
people whoſe manners you ſo much ad- 
mire ? You was in no danger of being 
either deſpiſed or ridiculed for your 
wife's gallantries; they would rather 
congratulate you on being united to 
one, who is ſo much miſtrefs of /a 
bon ton; ſure never any thing equalled 
the aſſurance of that woman! Far 
from being checked by my preſence, 
ſhe ſeems to watch for opportunities to 
throw herſelf in my way: Not often 
do I go to public places, but when 1 
do, I am ſure to meet her. The 
other night at the opera, ſhe made her 
appearance, blazing with jewels, I 
happened unfortunately to place mylelt 

D 3 in 
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id the next box,—ſhe had the impu- 
dence to curteſy to me; —I was com- 
pelled to return the compliment: With 
this J could have put up, but fate 
had determined further to torment me. 
In coming out it was ſome time before 
my carriage could draw up, while 1 
ſtood waiting for it, behold her again 
cloſe at my elbow.--** Your ſervant Mr. 
«© Rivers,” cryed ſhe, * long have I 
* wiſh:dto have a little converſation with 
yu; with me madam !”--and I 
darted at her a look of ineffable con- 
tempt, © unparalleled aſſurance! Why 
vou far outſtrip your elder ſiſter, ſhe 
vas a veſtal when compared to you,“ 
—* or to almoſt any cther of her 
e mw « ſex,” 
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« ſex,“ interrupted ſhe, © treat me 
« 25 you pleaſe, but for heayen's-ſake, 
« —for your own ſake—be more juſt 
« to your , injured wife ;——upon my 
life Rivers ſhe is innocent.”—T hur- 
ried into my chariot without deigning 
to anſwer. —She called to me, © ſtay 
one moment,—1 have ſomething of 
* conſequence -I heard no more, I 
was glad to make my eſcape, 


The ſubject in which ſhe ſtrove to 
engage me, 1s that, which, of all others, 
is moſt trying to my naturally impetu- 
ous temper : There is a fooliſh weak- 
neſs hangs about my heart, which nei- 
ther my reaſon or pride can conquer; 
I ſhould have ſpent a horrid night; 
D 4 paſt 
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paſt ſenes had taken ſtrong poſſeſſion 
of me, when my ſervant fortunately 
rouſed me from my difagreeable reſve- 
rie, by delivering a letter, the con- 
tents of which diverted my thoughts 


| 4 to another channel; it was from my 


late ward, Lord Oſſory; he tells me, 
that he has, ſince his return from 
abroad, been conſtantly engaged in ſet- 
ling his houſhold, and affairs relating 
to his eſtate; that he is much pleaſed 
with his ſeat at ——,. and intends 
principally to reſide there, for which 
purpoſe he has formed an extenſive 
plan of improvements in the houſe and 
its environs, which are going on with 
the utmoſt expedition, under the in- 
ſpection of Monſieur La Fare, who 
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has.a moſt elegant taſte in theſe affairs. 
If I remember right, you was preſent 
' when my Lord related to me that gen- 
tleman s unfortunate hiſtory; happy 
may he eſteem himſelf in having met 
with ſo noble-minded, ſo generous a 
patron : Infinite are the obligations he 
owes to his young protector; indeed 1 
do not believe all England can produce 
2 more amiable nobleman than Offory. 

I never knew his equal for good ſenſe, 
good-nature, ſenſibility and integrity: | 
Happy will that woman be, on whom 

he ſhall think fit to beſtow his heart 8 
but where can he find one worthy of 
that diſtinction? I have often cautioned 
him againſt a too precipitate choice 


but what avails our Caution, . when, 
D 5 _ thoſe 
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thoſe againſt whom we would be upon 
our guard, are ſuch adepts in hypocriſy 
and deceit, that they may bid defiance 
to the deepeſt penetration ? I lately 
wrote to him on this ſubject, a report 
prevailing that he was on the point of 

taking this important, and, in general, 
as it proves, fatal ſtep. I ſhall tran- 
ſcribe chat part of his lettet which is 
an anſwer to mine: But firſt let me own 
to you, that I cannot help forming a 
wiſh, ſince he is determined to play 
the fool and marry, that my girl might 
have the good fortune to pleafe him ; 
ſhe is, I think, without partiality, as 
unexceptionable, in every reſpect, as 
moſt of her ſex; nay, I know none 
who comes fo near the deſcription of 
her 
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her on whom he ſeems inclined to con- 
fer that honor; read what follows, and 
dare ſay you will be of my opinion; 
however, reaſon, as you and I have 
experienced, has very little to do in 
theſe affairs, while at a diſtance from 
objects of temptation; he may form 
the moſt prudent plans for his future 
conduct; but will a youthful heart 
like his, alive to every tender feeling, 
wait for a reaſon to regulate its choice 

Hear at preſent with what calm Philo 
ſophy he . on the ſubject. 2 
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PART OF LORD OSSORY'S LETTER TO 


MR. RIVERS. 


X7 ES, my good friend, I am indeed, 
in ſpite of all the diſcouragements 
you. 82 up, determined to take a 
wife, as ſoon as ever I can bring my 
hitherto inſenſible heart to ſecond my 
judgment, for both theſe muſt join to 
decide my choice; the latter, after 


the moſt mature conſideration, has 
convinced 


The PaECIPIrATE Cnoncy Gr 


convinced me, that marriage is a ſtate 
infinitely preferable to celibacy; and 
the former tells me it has wants which 
neither friendſhip, wealth, nor gran- 

deur, can ſatisfy. 69 - 


I am here placed in a little paradiſe. 
ſo beautiful appear to me the ſcenes 
that ſurround me (but I muſt not again 
launch out in praiſe of my retreat; 1 
fear I have already tired your patience 
in the firſt part of this epiſtle, with my 
deſcription of it): What I was going 
to remark, is, that even the joys of a 
more enchanting Eden was deemed im- 
perfect, till man was bleſſed with a 
mate, —It is true, fatal conſequences 
ſprung from that laſt moſt. endearing 

5 5.208 gift, 
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gift, Woman,—but be the conſequence 
what it will, I am determined, to run 
all riſques rather than live without ex- 
periencing thoſe pleaſing tyes, which 
only the matrimonial union can form. 
I am returned from my travels, as 

much the Engliſhman as when I ſet 
off; and after viewing all the celebra- 
ted beauties of foreign courts, without 
prejudice, I muſt give my own fair 
country | women the preference, for 
perſonal charms, and would they but 
give nature fair play, their minds 
would be equally alle. only 
fault that foreigners formerly found 
in them, was, a too great reſerve, a 
coolneſs, and formality of manners, 
which dampt the gaiety of ſociety, 


From 


4 
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From one extreme they have now _ 
fairly adopted the oppoſite —Ambiti- 
ous to acquire what the French call 
la bon» ton, inſtead of agreeable origi- 
nals, they are become aukward copy- 
iſts, and their preſent forced inſipid 
pert vivacity, is ten times worſe than 
their native taciturnity ; our climate 
is not favourable to ſprightlineſs, our: 
women have more ſentiment than ſpirit, 
more ſenſe than wit—how- much are 
the former to be preferred to the 
latter, and how much more inſinuat- 
ingly. engaging, 1s the modeſt timid, 
teminine maid, than: the trifling vola- 
tile affected fine lady, who will ſtare 
you- out of countenance to ſhew her 
good breeding—who talks and lau ghs 
aloud, 


* 
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aloud at public places, that ſhe may 
be thought eaſy and degagi—and who 
| prattles inceſſantly, by way of paſſing 
for a wit. —With what difficulty does 
ſhe ſupport a character ſo contrary to 
her nature, and how contemptable does 
it render her in the eyes of men of 
taſte and underſtanding ; nor is the leſs 
ridiculed by the gay Pariſian dames 
who laugh at their aukward imita- 
tors, — however, if our fair ones fail in 
acquiring the graceful eaſe of their 
neighbours, and inſtead of becoming 
lively ſentimental coquets, become 
only childiſh affected and inſipid prat- 
lers, though they have not talents for 
their agreeable follies, yet alas! they 
are but too apt ſcholars in leſſons of 


vice, 
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vice, but in ſpite of an almoſt general 
depravity of manners, my temper is 
too ſanguine to give up the hopes of 
meeting with one of the amiable ex- 
ceptions ;—peradyenture there are but 
ten virtuous women.—PFor theſe tens 
ſake, I will ſpare the reſt ;—and oh, 
if heaven in mercy has deſtined one of 
theſe ten to fall to my lot, to be the 
dear ſweetner of my future days, then 
will m happineſs be complete. 6 


If you, my good lei ſhould be fo 
fortunate as to ſtumble on one of theſe 
your Emilius's, at preſent undiſcover- 
ed Sophia, inform me where the angel 
is to be found, that I may fly to her 
on the wings of love, and to you with 


grati- 
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gratitude, ſor adding to the fon 
already ee on | 


* 
1 £ 
dear Sir, 
* 
your moſt obedient Servant, 
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MR. RIVERS IN CONTINUATION. | 


OW ſir Harry, what ſay you Eh 
to my ſcheme,—to me it ap- We, 
pears extremely feaſible, —I ſhall not, 
however too precipitately proceed in 
the affair—to take Harriot out of her 
convent on the ſtrength of it, might be 
attended with diſagreeable conſequen- 
ces; much as I wiſh honorably to 
diſpoſe of her, yet will not my pride 
ſuffer me to render her cheap in his. 

| eyes 


) 
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eyes —no, if the charakter I ſhall give 
him of her, together with a few hints, 
that his alliance will be acceptable, 
does not bring him to France, the 
girl's return to England ſhall not be 
hurried on his account. 


Adieu, I am going to anſwer his 
letter; your daughter is well, I ſaw 
her yeſterday; ] believe the ſober ſiſter- 
hood, would not be forry to be rid of 
their charge; the little gipſy has al- 
ready played them a thouſand miſchie- 
vous pranks, yet there is ſo much 
humor mixed with her roguerics, that 
they hardly know whether to laugh or 
chide, it is a moſt ſeducing huſſy but 
6 her wit and beauty, I 

foreſee 


A | _ 
J 
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foreſee the man will not be much to be 
envied, who calls her his wife. 


1 2 I am, 
dear Sir Harry, 
your's ſincerely, 


CHARLES RIVERS. 
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MISS HARRIOT RIVERS TO MISS ELIZA 


DUDLEY, 


VO fear that my charming cou- 
1 © fin, as you juſtly call her, will 
ſupplant in my affections, my abſent 
friend. —Are you really Eliza viſited 
with fuch humble groundleſs appre- 
henfions?—Ovght I to pardon a fuſ- 
picion, fo injurous to us both? Ves, 
a | ſince 


ſince in ſpite of ſelf-love, you could be 


ſo unjuſt to yourſelf, I may certainly 
forgive your being ſo to me,—No, my 
dear, I do not think it poſſible, a 
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friendſhip like yours and mine, can 


ever know decreaſe.— They ſay, peo- 


ple can love: but once----And I am 
tempted to think, that one can alſo 
but once in one's life, contract a ſin- 
cere, and genuine friendſhip, This 
ſingular way of thinking ſeems to ar- 
gue in me, a narrow and contracted 
heart; I hope it has not that fault, yet 


I own, I cannot like moſt young girls, 


form a variety of intimacies, and ſoli- 
cit the friendſhip of almoſt every new 


and agreeable face I meet with. I have 


one friend whom I love with an ardor, 
| a zeal 
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a zeal which is not to be expreſſed: 
I have alſo a few intimates, whoſe com- 
pany gives me pleaſure ; but there are 
a hundred others, amongſt the number 
of my acquaintance, who at the very 
firſt glance, brought me, as my ipright- 
ly couſin calls it, to the freezing 
point, and with regard to them, it is 
in my heart winter all the year, —I 
hardly or ever get the better of the firſt 
impreſſion, ſo that I am terribly afraid 
I ſhall be one of thoſe indiſcreet dam- 
ſels who are doomed to love at firſt 
fight, —heaven ſhield us all from Cu- 
pid's dart. 


At preſent make me thankful I am 
pretty well out of his reach, — The miſ- 
| | chievous 
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chievous boy was hardly known, even 
by fame, in this peaceful manſion, till 
the arrival of Bell Richmond :—She 
has almoſt done as much 'miſchief by 
her deſcription of a Belle\paffion here, 
as the little deity did amongſt the 
nymphs of the unfortunate Dido.—— 


Without joking, this couſin of mine 


is conſtantly engaged in ſome roguiſn 
prank or other; — ſhe has brought with 
her a whole collection of novels, and 
thoſe of the moſt paſſionate ſtile; one 
of theſe ſhe contrived to place open 
upon the table of each of the nuns in 
their cells, in the room of their maſs- 
book, fo that when they went to their 
_ devotions, inſtead of a prayer to the 
chaſte virgin, —-behold a billet-deux 
Vol. I. Te N to 
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to a lady of pleaſure It would #7 
quire of paper to tell you half the 
tricks ſhe has played the good crea- 

- tures, ſince ſhe was committed to their 
charge; a charge of which they are 
Ea n * of. | 


And is it a . ling like this | 

Eliza, who you regard as a rival in my 

V friendſhip ? No, my dear, our hearts 
do not ſympathize; —our characters 
are as oppoſite as light and darkneſs: 
Nevertheleſs, I have all that regard for 
her, to which, as a relation, ſhe is en- 
titled. ——Her converſation too, is ſo 
ſprightly and entertaining, that it is 
impoſſible not to be pleaſed with it, — 


on people of a 6 caſt it might 
have 
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have a diſagreeable effect. The vio- 
lent flow of her ſpirits, would only 
ſerve more effectually to depreſs theirs; 
but, I thank heaven, though not in- 
titled to the apellation of a mad crea- 
ture, have a native cheerfulneſs, which 
enables me both to promote, and reliſh 
innocent mirth; but then, as the ſen- 
ſible old ſong adviſes, © It is good to 
be merry and wiſe.” 


I fear Bell does not always confine 
herſelf within thoſe narrow limits z her's 
borders on indiſcretion : Madamoiſelle 
D'Aubigny, has, you know, a very 
handſome brother, (IL. Abbé, as we 


uſed to call him, becauſe his friends 


intend him for holy orders) who fre- 
„ quently 


7. A3 . 
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A d riſes wi at the JIE a my cou- 
x fin ſaw him one day by accident, ſince 
that time, this girl and her have been 

| _ inſeparable: Ninon i is much of her own 
turn. — The young man now dedicates, 

almoſt every morning to his ſiſter— 

Bell, is always of their party; —as her 

friend has never hinted that my com- 

pany, would be acceptable, ſo, though 

I would wiſh to know what paſſes on 

theſe occaſions, my pride will not ſuf- 

fer me to intrude, —I have ſome diſa- 
greeable forebodings of the conſequence 

of their interyiews ; but pardon me my 

dear, I ought not to trouble you with 

ſuch trifles ; yet, what but trifles can 

occur in my preſent ſituation ; where 


all is peaceful, regular, and as ſome 
would 
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would add, uniformly inſipid hat 


a contraſt is my life now to yours ?— — 


I do not wonder, that you long for the 
time of your removal into the country: 
-—You know what our favorite Rouſ- 
ſeau ſays, Minds of delicate ſenſibili- 


« ty, &c.“ purling ſtreams and ſhady 


bowers, would much better ad Who 
taſte of oy Eliza. 


STO 


Aden, BI be aſſured that no time 
nor chance ſhall' ever ſhake mi 
my fixed regard for thee, - /, 


\ 


\ 
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CHARLES RIYERS, ESQ. TO SIR HENRY / 
BER [7459 © 4 + RICHMOND. 4 | 


X7'OU R preſence here is abſolutely 
neceſſary; come and take the 
charge of your ungovernable daughter; 
a fine adventure ſhe has been engage 
ed in: — Lou left, you know, ſtrict or- 


ders with the abbeſs, that ſhe was not 
to permit Bell, on any pretence what- 
ever, 
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ever, to go out of the convent, except 
either you or I went perſonally to fetch 
her ;—but what is a ſufficient ſecurity 
againſt the fruitful inventions of a wo- 
man's wit ?—She contracted an intima- 
cy with one of the penſioners, a lively 
French girl, of her own age and diſpo- 

ſition; this girl has a handſome bro- 
ther, young, indiſcreet, and impetuous, 
who frequently viſited her at the grate; 
—Bell always on theſe occaſions ac- 
companied her friend; ou may gueſs 
the conſequence. He made love he 
liſtened with complaceney — and boch 
curſed the envious bars that divided 
them. What was to he done? Sup- 
poſe they could ſurmount this obſta- 
cle to their happineſs, the lad 18 4 

f „ younger 
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-younger brother, his patrimony ſin}, 
and intended for the church;—but what 
fignifies wealth, where people have laid 
up an inexhauſtable ſtock of love. 
To be ſhort, they agreed to make their 
eſcape to England, where they were 
co throw themſelves at your feet, na 
doubt of your pardon.In conſequence. 
of this ſcheme, Bell, reſembling Mada- 
moiſelle D' Aubigny, in her ſize, ſhape, 
and air, laſt Monday evening left the 
convent, diſguiſed as her friend; ſhe | 
toltl the abbeſs that her brother was 
come for her, and inſtantly obtained 
leave to go; in her ſtead my giddy 
niece hurried out to her impatient 
lover 4 chaiſe waited, - away they 
drove; — not till morning was her 
iet 5 flight 
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flight diſcovered : — I was inſtantly ſent 
for; —Miſs D' Aubigny, intimidated 
by the threats of the ſiſterhood, reveal- 
ed what I have above -related, 1 fat | 
off poſt for Calais, — fortunately the 
wind had not been favorable for their 
embarkation ;—after an hour's. ſearch, 
Lat laſt found them in an | obſcure 
lodging; they had, as you may ſuppoſe, 
changed their names; nevertheleſs: it 
-was no difficult matter to trace them by 
the deſcription of their perſons: Lou 
daughter's uncommon beauty for once 
was a diſadvantage to her, as it helped 
me to trace out the place of her retreat. 
left my. ſervants and. carriage. at | 
ſome diſtance from the houſe, and after 


a few enquiries of the landlady, ſoſtly 
E 5 walked 


= 


* . 


a 
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walked up ſtairs—threw open the door 
—when behold! Bell, ſtanding before 


mi looking-glaſs, adjuſting, her hair; 


while her lover ſtood by her ſide, one 
arm encircling her waiſt, the other point. 


ing out to her, her Venus's charms; 


both their delighted eyes fixed on the 
mirror: I had but a moment to make 
this remark, the noiſe of the door made 
them turn their heads; your daughter 
ſereamed, and funk: into a chair; the 


ſtripling put his hand on his ſword, — 


« only with my life will I reſign her.” 
— Without taking any notice of him, 
or his fierce / airs, I turned to Bell. 
+ my carriage waits will you do me 


ber hand Ihe put it behind her with a 


0 
7 


DD „ ſullen 
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ſullen air, the lad being il that he was 


not likely to get any thing by bluſtering, 
changed his tone, he ranandthrew him- 


ſelf at my feet, he claſped my knees. 
« Oh, Sir! pity us divide not hearts 
« that heaven has united. go you are 
« a boy,” ſaid I, and know not what 

« you would be at. You neice,” 
turning to her, have, I dare fay, 
* too much ſenſe, too much laudable 

« pride, to throw yourſelf into a'ſtate 
« of beggary; you have in this affair 
«© been carried away by the giddineſs 
« of youth, but I am convinced you 
want only a few minutes leiſure to 
reflect cooly, in order to induce 

vou to quit the dangerous path of 


. N into which you have 
« thought- 


— 
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t thoughtleſs ly ſtrayed ; be thankful 
«that you was overtaken that you 
<< was ſtopped in your career of folly ; 
never would you have obtained 
your ſather's forgiveneſs.” —< Go 
* .young,. gentleman, return to your 
«+ ſtudies; the moſt profitable union 
you can form, will be that for 
« 'which your friends intend you.” — 
He was going to flarne out; but your 
daughter gave him a ſignificant look, 
the meaning of which I did not com- 
prehend; ſhe at the ſame time made 
ſome | motions with her fingers, which 
were to me equally incomprehenſible : 
they had however, a ſurprizing effect 
on her lover, be threw himſelf into a 
It ; his air from fierce and impetu- | 
Sp 4p ous, 


qo 
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9 5 


The PzRCIPITATE CHO. 85 


ous, SER penſively reſigned. — 
Bell roſe—ſhe- gave me her hand, 
without ſpeaking :—as we paſſed the 
young man he put ane knee to the 
ground, eagerly ſeized her other hand, 
which ſhe-held out to him; he preſſed 
it to his lips. Oh remember! — was 
all he had power to ſay; a burſt of 
tears ſtopped the paſſage of his voice. 
— Your. daughter, had not a watery 
eye the Whole time, ſhe loves plea- 
ſure, her paſſions are violent, yet does 
ſhe not ſeem endued with any great 
ſhare of ſenſibility, 1 mean of the. 
tender kind, her. diſpoſition is ſelfiſh, 
from this diſpoſition I prophecy, a 
new lover will eaſily efface the one ſhe” 


_ with ſo lite regret, now ia. 
your | 
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your time, ſhe would on any terms 
purchaſe her liberty, the ſooner you 
provide a huſband for her the better 
if you do not, you find ſne is de- 
termined to ſave you that trouble 
again ſhe is ſafe in her convent— 
All her motions, ſtrictly watched. 
—Debarred the uſe of pen and 
ink. Her friend ſent home: Mon- 
ſieur L' Abbe, ſent to purſue his 
ſtudies, at a diſtance from Paris, with 
a vigilant tutor, as his companion— 
none but his family and ourſelves know 
any thing of this diſagreeable affair, 
which might caſt an indellible blot on 
your daughter's reputation, they be- 
ing ſtrict catholicks, and having de- 
ſigned their ſon for the church, are 
er 88 
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as averſe as we can be to ſo indiſcreet 
an alliance. We may therefore depend 
on their taking every precaution, to 
prevent any intercourſe between 'the 
young people.—l gave ſtrict orders 
that no one ſhall upbraid my niece 
with what had happened. A violent 
ſpirit Hke hers, can only be governed 
by gentle methods. Harriet received 
her with the utmoſt affection, without 
hinting at the cauſe of their ſepera- 
tion; Bell filently, and rather ſullenly 
terurned her careſſes.— She no boubt 
expected a lecture from the abbefs ; 
but not a ſoul in the houſe took the 
leaſt notice of what had happened.— 
Thus all things are ſettled upon 
the moſt amicable footing, —1I foreſee 
how- 
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neee. 


bn that this calm vill. not be 
che is not the kind of fruit which 
will keep. I am in great hopes 
that my wiſhes in regard t to Harriot, 
will be accompliſhed I have excited 
Lord Oſſory's curioſity to fee her. — 
He propoſes a trip to Paris in a few 
weeks; if he likes my girl we ſhall 
return to England. T7771 think it 
will be moſt prudent & to let yovr 
daughter accompany us, dangerous 
would it be to truſt her here by her- 
ſelf, 


£ "IJ 7 
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Adieu !—why don't you write 
you are worſe than indolent you are 
downright lazy. But in ſpight of all 
your faults, my heart compels me to 
ſubſcribe myſelf your's moſt affec- 
tionately. 


CuranLes Ravens. 
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MISS RICHMOND TO LADY BA 


WILMOT, 


Child! your mad cap of a friend 
has been engaged in ſuch; an 
adventure—only think of it. —I know 
not if I mentioned to you in my laſt, 
a little Tmirking white handed Abbe, 
of whom, for ant of better amuſe- 
ment, I took it into my head to be- 
come 
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come enamoured, le pauure garon 
Ah how he loved - you muſt know 
the idea of St. Prue and Eloiſa got 
poſſeſſion of my light head, I talked, 
or rather I liſtened, and he talked, ſo 
much of love, that I very wiſely 
fancied myſelf deeply in for it.— 
There was no bearing this, I began 
to be mightly fooliſh, ſigh'd, grew 
- penlive, reſtleſs, ceaſed to plague the 
nuns, and for à mere chimera, 
plagued myſelf. What was the moſt 
likely remedy for this diſeaſe. Mar- 
riage—well then, ſince the man is ſa 
teaſing on this head, I think L muſt 
even take him.— My father is good 
natured, I his only daughter; he is 
rich, the poverty of my lover is of 
| 1 the 
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the leſs. conſequence ; in ſhort, if 
they won't provide me with a huſ- 
band, I muſt provide one for myſelf 
—to be cooped up in this odious 
houſe, priſon I ſhould ſay, where 
one's paſſions /are doomed to ſtarve; 
ſhut up between four walls, I can 
bear it no longer. Death or liberty. 
—On the ſtrength of theſe wiſe re- 
flections I made my eſcape, no matter 
how, reached Calais with my ſwain; 
from thence propoſed- to proceed to 
England.---When behold ! contrary 
winds forced us to remain here at this 
ſea port; and what was ſtill worſe, blew 
my uncle to the place of our retreat, 
when we had ſung, laughed and toyed 
away the time—Oh, Lady Bab. 

” What 
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6 What is life without aalen, ſweet 
1 pal: 08 zee | Nas 
Well, 1 told you my uncle came to 
damp our joys.---he behaved like a 
man of 'ſenſe—in à few words, he 
clearly ſhewed me my folly, the : 
word beggary dropped from his lipss, 
away flew Cupid with extinguiſhed | 
fire. ir looked at L'Abbe---my enen 
were opened beggary-—all his graces 
vaniſhed. How could I be ſuch an 
idiot ?- Tis a little inſignificant fel- 
low. What a figure ſhould I make 
in the beau monde with ſuch a huſ-. 
band? 2 Without fortune, - without 
—Ah 
Lord, „ Tis well its no worſe.”- 2 
His and 


rank, ---my father inflexible. 
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„and yet; Lady Bab, I was exceed - 
ing indiſcreet, I do not mean in 
regard to virtue, and ſuch ſtuff; but 
1 fear, I fear, —hang it we were 
both under age. I muſt not tell 
you all, I hate to recollect the 
fooliſh adventure: I terrified the 
poor filly youth, by letting him 
know, - with the language of my 
fingers, accompained by a look ſtill 
more intelligable, that for the pre- 
ſent it was neceſſary to put myſelf 
again into the power of my friends; 
that we muſt endeavour to have 
patience; that I could not, wiſhed 
not, to forget. 


\ 


Lady 
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Lady Bab, dear Lady Bab, I 
muſt, I will forget it.—— 

I have ſince my return to priſon, 
found means, in ſpite of all their vigi- 
lance, to write to his ſiſter, who has, 
on my account, been to her great joy 
expelled our community; in it I in- 
cloſed one for our little Abbe, bidding 

him rely on my conſtancy, and truſt to 
my management for our re- union, of 
which I did not deſpair; knowing the 
great influence I had over the heart of 

my fond father; I charged him not to 
ſtir in the affair; continue peacebly at 
your ſtudies; (I fay to him in my 
letter) till I return to England; cruel 
tate ſhall not after that, long ſeperate 
| | hearts, 


* 
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hearts, which were — for each 
other; when I get into that dear land 
of freedom, I will endeavour to be- 
guile our tedious abſence, by a con- 
ſtant intercourſe of letters. If I find 
my father unexpectedly inflexible, then 
muſt we patiently wait till I am of 
age, when I ſhall become an indepen- 
dant miſtreſs of a large fortune left me 
by my grandfather, (a fib this, Lady 
Bab; many, many, ſhall I be obliged 
to tell before I can diſentangle myſelf ; 
—ah ! if you knew all, — but, - but) 
then continued I, my arms ſhall be 
open to receive you; no longer need 
we wait for the conſent of parents.— 
Let us my dear friend condole ourſelves 

with this happy proſpect; —- and 
| thus 


= 
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thus 1 truſt have I got rid of a 
troubleſome lover, and thus I truſt 
have I alſo got rid of love; I mean of 
the romantic kind; now will I take 
the firſt good offer I meer with, never 
once will I ſtop to conlult my inclina- 
tions, for I hold it as an infalliable max - 
im, that no woman can properly govern 
her huſband, or ſhine as a fine lady, a 
modern wife I mean, if ſhe is ſo fooliſh 
as to beſtow her heart on the mar, to 
whom ſhe gives her hand—no, let all 
the love be on his ſide=the more 
fondly he doats the better ; the eaſier 
taſk will ſhe find it to make him her 
dupe then if ſhe has a mind to amuſe 
herſelf with Ja belle paſſion there are 
in charming London, a thouſand 
Your EY F hand- 
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handſome idle young fellows, who 
have nothing elſe to do but to 
Furniſh her with this amuſement—— 
Thus you ſee how ſenſibly I rea- 
85 ſon on theſe affairs, and how much 
I have profited by my early intro- 
duction into the beau monde. -But 
the wiſeſt of us may at ſome cri- 
tical moments be off our guard. 
his was my caſe with the 
little abbe, for two long, lone, 
tedious months I had not ſeen the 
face of a male creature, except 
his, romances and iron bars had 
diſordered my imagination, —1I played 
the fool.——It cannot be recalled. — 
I muſt do the beſt. to prevent any 
ill 
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ill conſequences from the mad headed 
expedition, - My demure couſin 
does not upbraid | me with | my 
imprudence, but her eyes ſpeak, 


though her tongue is ſilent - before 
this adventure, I regarded her with a 
fort of nutrality, but now I heartily 
hate her; becauſe I cannot help feeling 
a kind of humbling inferiority ; the 
time may come, when I will either 
bring her on a level with myſelf, or 
elſe find means to blaſt that unſullied 
reputation, of which ſhe ĩs ſo infolently 
proud—yes, I have vowed revenge 
from this moment I am her foe, 
though in outward appearance never 
ſo much her friend. 


F 2 Adieu, 


_ — 
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Adieu, my kindred ſoul, you alone 
are worthy of that title; to you alone 
will J open the heart of your 


ISABELLA RICHMOND. 


81 LE T- 
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— 


- 
— 


LETTER XI. 


wy 


' CHARLES RIVERS, ESQ. TO SIR HARRY 
5. RICHMOND, 


HIS daughter of yours was 
born to torment me, but I intend 
to give you a minute account of the 
affair, and therefore will not anticipate. 
——Laſt night arrived in Paris, the 
Right Hon. Lord Offory, who will 
neither find his equal here, nor has he 
F 3 left 
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left his equal, for every engaging qua- 
lity, behind him; after our firſt con- 
gratulations were over, he expreſſed 
his impatience to ſee Hatriot; her 
idea, ſaid he, haunts me perpetually, 
and yet my good friend, in ſpite of 
the ſtrong prepoſſeſſions, I experience 


in her favor, fate may not have deſ- 


tined me the happineſs of being allied 
to you; 1 muſt take the liberty to 
hope, that my choice is ſtill free, and 


that no offence will be taken he 


pauſed. -I eaſily underſtood his mean- 


ing, and as eaſily diſſipated his delicate 
apprehenſions; he took his leave, pro- 


miſing to attend me next morning at 
twelve, ro 1 important interview. 


— — 


1 wrote 
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I wrote a note to Harriot, informing 
her of our intentions, but in regard to 
Lord Oſſory, 1 only ſaid, 1 ſhalt. 
bring with me a young gentleman who 
is deſirous of being introduced to you. 
I own, I did not wiſh Bell to be pre- 
ſent, therefore, forbore to mention her 
in my billet, - the hour arrived, — and 50 
punctual to. his time his Lordſhip: 


arrived alſo elegantly dreſſed; — we ſet 


off; during our little ride, he was-. 
viſibly agitated, I was not myſelf abſo- 
lutely indifferent as to the iſſue of our 
viſit. | 


Harriot made her appearance with a 
modeſt air and downcaſt eye, ſhe gave, 
by her not having in the leaſt degree 

F 4 altered 
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| altered HY plain drefs me wears, in 
common, a proof that ſne had either 
5 very little vanity, or a great deal of 

N pride; this at firſt glance, appears a 
parodox. Rouſſeau has explained it in 
the deſcription of his Sophia; her 
dreſs however, is always elegant and 
 Gmpte, and ſeemingly unſtudied ; ſhe 
looked pretty, at leaſt in my eyes; the 
ſentimental expreſſion of her counte- 
. Bance, would, I thought, ſuit the 
taſte of Lord Offory. 


. 


She received me with her uſual- ref. 
pet, then turned to his Lordſhip, 
Who I preſented to her; ſhe timidly 
. raiſed, her eyes to his face, inſtantly 


bers was ſuffuſed with bluſhes, but 
a mo- 
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IS. 


a moment POR; ſhe orew pale : in a 
faltering” accent ſhe returned his com- 
pliment.—I never ſaw her ſo embar- 
raſſed; he on the contrary appeared 
perfectly at eaſe, he examined her with 
attention, but in a manner delicately. 
cautious leſt his glances ſhould add 
to her already apparent confuſion, not a 
look of eithei eſcaped my notice, I had 
no great reaſon to be pleaſed with the 
ſerenity in his, I ſaw only a_ cool 
approbation, but in hers, I wiſh the 
girl may be able to ſtop at that, While 
things were in this ſituation, a ſiſter 
came to inform me, that my niece 
begged leave to pay her reſpects,.—ſly 
gipſy, ſhe had ſeen my note - not to me, 
but to Lord Oiſory did ſhe-intend the 
F 5 com- 
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compliment In ſhe ſwam, adornec 
wich all the charms that nature could 

beſtow, and embelliſhed with every 
ornament which a delicate female fancy 
could ſelect, I never ſaw ſuch a 
blaze of charms; Harriot for the firſt 
time in her life, 1 muſt do her the 
juſtice to believe, felt a momentary 


ſenſation of envy, ſhe changed co- 
lor, and involuntarily retreated a 


ftw paces to make way for her too 
powerful rival. This motion ſeemed to 
fay—T give up the unequal conteſt, 
Bell approached the grate with all 
the town-bred eaſe 'of a fine lady, 
graceful her air, inſinuating her ſmiles. 
Lord Offory was transfixed into a 
ſtatue the ſtatue of admiration — ſhe 
s £4 ſpoke 
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ſpoke—the harmony of her voice, her 
ſprightly wit compleated her triumph, 
—he gazed, he liſtened with rapture, 
involuntary praiſes burſt | from his 
lips.—-I had ſeen enough—too much, 
ſo aroſe to take leave with | viſible 
reluctance, he followed my example 
his eyes quitted , not the lovely ob- 
ject, till envious door ſhut the 
delightful viſion from his ſight; 1 
was not in a humor to hear him 
tell me, as I faw he was preparing 
to do, that my girl had not anſwered 
his expectations, I therefore preten- 
ded indiſpenſible buſineſs, and po- 
litely paying my compliments, hur- 
ried from him. —— And now Sir 
Harry, I expect to ſ:e you here, 

that 


res The Purefrrrarr Cribror. 


ITY: * 


ift t your daughter has Walls 4 con- 
quelt is is paſt a doubt, the alliance is 


ws & 1 yu 


every. way deſirable, —-pardon me, 


I Þ ut ! muſt fay, that it is much better 


than he deſerves, —her late adventure, 
70 do not mean to call her virtue 


1 


in queſtion, Rs muſt however allow 


that it was highly indiſcreet. — 1 
check my pen, on this ſubject, there 
is a fate in marriage—always have I 
remarked. that to hear a batchelor 
who | is not in I" deſcribe. * 
that when he come to make his 
choice, ſhe will be the very reverſe 
of what he then thinks he ſhall ap- 
prove. —0 man! of what uſe is thy 
boalted reaſon, — Adieu, let me 


7 45 
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know if 1 may hope for your preſence, 
my firſt proſpe& has been fruitleſs, 
but 1 have another in reſerve,” of the 
ſucceſs of which, I cannot doubt. my 
old friend Mrs. Williams, has made 


overtures for her ſon, - the young man 


is neither to be much liked, or much 
diſliked, one of the common medley 
of mortals, that make up the throng, 
—it is time my girl were ſettled in 
life, —till then, I ſhall never be truly 
at eaſe, nor can I till then indulge 
myſelf in my wiſh for retirement. 
Mr. Williams then muſt be the man. 
inſtantly will I write to his mother 
my daughter has. been accuſtomed 
to obey, on her part I fear not any 
oppoſition this is my preſent plan, 


— 


come 
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come and ſee it executed I think 

* we have now a fair proſpect of getting 
| rid of. both our. 6 are well 
believe me f 


Your's ſincerely, * 


* 


a  CrarLEs Rivers. 


LE r. 


+ 4% 
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LET TEN 


MISS RICHMOND TO LADY BA 
2 


WILMO r. 


Have for the preſent ſilenced my 
little Abbẽ — have obtained his 
ſolemn promiſe not to ſtir in the 
affair, but to leave the management 
of it wholly to your humble ſervant. 
—You find then, the poor foul is not 

totally void of underſtanding, fince he 
3 
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has ſenſe and diſcernment enough to 
diſcover, that mine is ſo much ſu- 
perior. But let us. have done with 
this fooliſh adventure, I have one of 

a far more agreeable nature to relate. 
—Harriot the other night received 
a note from her father, ſhe brought it 
to me, it promiſed her the company 
of a beau next morning, not the leaſt 
palpitation did this cauſe in the little 
demure one, not ſo my experienced 
heart, it knows the full value of a 
new conquelt ; this man be he what he 
. would, I determined to enliſt amongſt 
the number of mine, but my prudent 
uncle had excluded me from the 
party—a wiſe precaution in favour of 


his daughter---n0 matter, 1 neverthe- 
_ 


4 2 
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leſs determined to make © one---the 
hour approached I went into Harriot's 
cell found her in her uſual morn- 
ing dreſ. Don't you expect com- 
115 child. Les, every moment 
<and do you make no alteration; 
and yet, checking myſelf ere I finiſh- 
ed the indiſcreet queſtion, © it would 
be needleſs trouble, your dreſs, tho? 
plain 1s inimitably becoming -Ca fib 
this as you may ſuppoſe Bab, for her 
cap abſolutely diſguiſed her) you are 
too handſome, returned ſhe ſmilling, 
to practice the little mean arts, of 
which ſome of our ſex condeſcend 
to be guilty. I believe you ſpeak as 
you think, but in general, I am ſor- 
ry to ſay it, if one aſks a female 

friend's 
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friend's opinion of theſe matters, one 
may almoſt be ſure, ſhe will adviſe 
you to wear what will be of the leaſt 
advantage to your charms. a ſhrewd 
remark, to be made by ſo very good 
a creature, ſhe knows more of her ſex, 
than I imagined. A ſiſter entered 
your papa, Miſs Harriot and another 
very fine gentleman wait for you, 
away the tripped to receive the hom- 
age of her ſwain, and I to my faith- 
full glaſs, by whoſe aid I hoped, 
ere long, to ſhare that homage with 
her.—1 drefſed, animated with the 
dear proſpect of a new conqueſt ; I 
omitted no ornament that could add 
to my beauty; my heart palpitated— 
my cheeks glowed—my eyes ſparkled 


and, 


£ 
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and, before I left the agreeable-taſk, 
every charm blazed forth with unuſual. 
luſtre, down I flew unſummonned.. 
— Well worth my pain was the con- 
queſt I have made, — Yes Bab, I 
have effectually done his buſineſs — 
Poor ſoul ! how eagerly he drank in 
the delicious poiſon, that I darted 
from my love inſpiring eyes; then 
had you ſeen my creſt fallen couſin, 
with fuch a dolorous countenance. 
robbed of her prey, the father too 
robbed of his hopes, while I fat like 
Helen in the night, When Troy 
vas ſacked, unconſcious of the miſ- 
* chief I had wrought.” But who. 
do think this lover is ?Q child, 
the very man a woman of ſpirit 
| would 
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would wiſh for.---Lord Offory---the 
grave, the ſentimental, Lord Offory--- 
rich, generous, handſome, open-hearted, 
incapable of deceit himſelf, and ſuſpect- 
ing none in others; this is the cha- 
racter I have heard of him---a charac- 
ter which his engaging countenance 
confirms.--- What a fortunate creature 
am I? I make no doubt of becoming 
his help mate, his wife we will rather 
ſay, for I know no one living thing 
in which I ſhall help him, but to 
ſpend his money. Do you want a 
more particular deſcription of his 
perſon a true female. But 
child, you forget I intend him for 
my huſband, and in that caſe you 
know, one regards not ſuch. trifles ; 
| however 
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however, I think I told you above, 
that he is handſome; 1 could wiſh 
he was leſs ſo, and yet, I hope I ſhall 
not be fo weak as to love him. To 
ſay truth, the man is not without his 
attractions, but if I was to entertain 
a ſlight partiality for the wretch, 
matrimony is an effectual remedy ; 
beſides, J am of ſo fickle, fo incon- 
ſtant a nature, that I defy the fineſt 
man in England, to fix for a week 
together my fluttering heart but a 
| huſband !---heavens !---the very ſound 
of the word extinguiſhes each fond 
deſire. Lord Offory then is, as he 
ought to be, ſufficiently indifferent to 
your humble ſervant. not ſo my little 
couſin.— With far different eyes does 
ſhe 


* * 


-a8$ -2 The PII TrarE CRolce. 


ſhe view him, alas! poor girl; *tis 


her firft love, a deadly diſeaſe for a 
ſoft romantic ſoul like her, fhe 
pines and dies For hopeleſs love 


d and piercing care, conſumes her 


* early prime,—the roſe grows pale 
and leaves her cheek ;” this circum- 
ſtance is to me an additional cauſe of 
triumph: when I am married, Pl in- 


vite the poor wretch to pais a month 


or two with me, on purpoſe to make 


her a mortified witneſs of my felicity 


—Oh, I ſhall have the tranſport to 
ſee her die by inches, or, if I could 
contrive by thus throwing the love 
fick nymph in his way,—I have a 
Joyous plan ip my head—ftri& as he 
he is in his principles, and out- 

rageouſly 
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rageouſly virtuous as ſhe affects to 
be, I do not deſpair—then, if I can 
but tempt him to fall into a ſcrape 
of this. nature, the coaſt will be 
clear for your little Bell. 


I have not time, he is below, — 

—— Harriot, child 
dry thy dove like eyes, -“ come be 
%a good girl, be a good girl untill 
I come to thee again.” Poor thing, 
ha! ha! ha! ſhe muſt not hear 
me laugh, But the man waits. 


the dear man. 


Farewell, ever your's, 


ISABELLA RICHMOND. 


L E . 


f 
| 
| 
| 
| 


120 The,Prtcieitrara CHOICE. 


LETTER XII. 


LORD OSSORY TO MONSIEUR 


LA FARE. 


Truſt the kind wiſhes of my 
friend are now in a fair way of 
being accompliſhed ; yes. I have at 
length diſcovered the charming maid 
* who is, I hope, formed for love and 
« me.” You who are ſuch an admirtr 


of N. will be inchanted with 
her's 


'aF. 
a. 


The PKEzCIpirarE Crorce. 21 


hers; *tis paſt deſcriptioa. Oh my 
dear La Fare; how perfect will be 
the happineſs of your Offory, when 
united to this adorable angel; how 
will ſhe embelliſh that retreat, of 
which I am ſo fond. Imagination 
cannot form a more enviable felicity, 
than that which I ſhall enjoy in the 
ſociety. of a friend like you, and a 
wife he my Iſabella. Her father 
arrived laſt night in Paris, he every 
way appfoves of my alliance ; I meer 
with no obſtacles to my paſſion; the 


heavenly maid, with ſweet complacen- 
cy liſtens, to my fuit, we are prepar- 
ing to return to England; where, as 
ſoon as the ſettlements can be drawn, 
our nuptials will take place; my im- 


Yor. I. G patience 
| 0 
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patience is inexpreſſible; you will 
not wonder at this, when you behold 
my charming bride. In my life, 1 
never ſaw ſo ſtriking, ſo dazzeling 
a beauty, nor is her mind leſs per- 
fect; ſuch lively wit, ſuch juſt and 
noble ſentiments, and, what more 
than any thing endears her to me, and 
promiſes the beſt foundation for our 
mutual happineſs, is, that mot 
things, I diſcover in her a ſimilarity 
of taſte, ſhe is, like me, a paſſionate 
admirer of the country: prefers an 
agreeable retreat, with the ſociety of 
a few ſelect friends, to the noiſe, 
| buſtle, and unſatisfying amuſements 
of the beau monde. She has ex- 
| perienced both, and ſpeaks with 


Vi us 
9 virtuous 
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virtuous indignation of the condu& 
of modern fine ladies ; yet has not a 
tincture of cenſoriouſneſs in her ami- 
able compoſition. 


My paſſion gains new force every 
time I converſe with her, ſhe tells 
me however, with engaging frankneſe, 
that ſhe was not always the good 
girl, ſhe now flatters herlejf ſhe may, 
without vanity, pretend to be; 
early,“ ſaid ſhe, © was I intro- 
% duced into what is called life; 
and for ſometime, like other young 
people, eagerly entered into ſcenes 
* of diſſipation, but very ſoon did 
the novelty wear off; public places 
became inſipid by conſtant | repe- 

G2 „ _ tition 
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« tition, and even this gloomy man- 
« ſion,“ continued ſhe ſmiling, © had 
« to me attractions, as it appeared 
« a comfortable aſylum from noiſe 
20 * and folly, » While the thus in- 
chants my ſoul, by the juſtneſs of 
her ſentiments, with what delight do 
I comtemplate my future wife, the 
ſweet augmenter of my joys, and 
ſoother of my cares; but 1 forget, 
you will all this while imagine that 
I am ſpeaking of my late guardian's 
daughter, Miſs Rivers, on whoſe ac- 


' count, I cant to Paris. Miſſed by a 


lively fancy, I was ſtrongly poſſeſſed 
with an idea, that in. her's I ſhould 


find my deſtined heart; and todo her 
e, next to her lovely couſin, ſhe 


* 18 
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is the moſt amiable girl I ever met 
with, I know not what impreſſion ſhe 
might have made, tho' I was not 
immediately ſtruck with her charms, 
which are of that kind, that gently, 
and by degrees inſinuate themſelves, 
and fix a laſting empire in che heart: 
I know not, I ſay, but ſhe in time 
| might have fixed my choice, had not 
the - tranſporting Iſabella made Her 
appearance, with ſuch a ſuperior, 
ſuch a  raviſhing blaze of beauty; 
tha: ſbe perfectly dazzeled my ſenſes, 
and rendered me blind to every other 
object but | herſelf, no longer had 
reaſon any thing to ſay in the affair, 
—aſtoniſhed ; over powered by her 
Hem, [ have ceaſed to be a free. 
e G3 agent 
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agent, and at the firſt glance became 
her ſlave. Well is it for me, that ſhe 
has merit as well as thoſe powerful 
perſonal attractions, for I feel, let her 
mind have been what it would, I was 
irreſiſtably doomed to love. How- 
ever unworthy ſhe might have been 
of my eſteem, but thank heaven this 
is not the caſe, for ſhe is all that mor- 
tal man could wiſh. Mr. Rivers ſeem- 
ed diſappointed, but not offended at 
my being compelled to decline the 
honour of his alliance; he appears 
however, leſs pleaſed then I could 
with, at that I am going to enter into 
with Sir Henry Richmond; out of 
regard for him, J as much as poſſi- 
ble, reſtrain in his preſence, the over- 

| — 
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flowings of my heart in regard 
to my Iſabella, but when 1 in- 
voluntarily do juſtice to her merit, 


he looks diſſatisfied tells me, with 


a forced ſmile, that love is blind, 
that if my paſſion was more mo- 
derate it would ſtand a better 
chance to be laſting; this kind 
of behaviou r, however, in him i is 
eaſily accounted for, the at; 
tunate conduct of his wife, has 
given him an unfavorable opinion 
of the ſex; but never mall the 
children, with me, ſuffer for the 
fins of their parents. T have ever 


made it my ſtudy to diveſt myſelf 14 


of A PI —Ifabella is an anger 
G4 tho 


0 1 „ Wi aiT 
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tho“ her mother is an; 
ſhe will ſoon be mine, let me for 
both her dear daughter's ſake and 
my own, draw Aa eil over her 


W — 


4 ſhall tire you La F. are, pardon 
me —— have done——1 will drop 
my darling theme. — me the 
favor to haſten, as much as poſſi- 
ble, thoſe - improvements, in and 
about the houſe, which you are ſo 


obliging as to ſuperintend ; my 
Iſabella mall thank you for your 


pains; — ſhall ſmile her appro- 
bation, and amply reward you, 
by 
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by admiring the elegance of your 
taſte, 


* 


Jam, dear La Fare, 


ſincerly your's, 


1 


: 


Oss ox x. 
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/ LETTER: XIV. 


MISS RICHMOND TO LADY BAB 


FN a few weeks ah f ſtill an 
1 age !—Lady Bab Wilmot, wilk 

I hope, behold Bell Richmond, me- 
tamorphoſed into, a wife—A wife! 
delightful !——no longer are they 
ranked amongſt the number of tame 
domeſtic ' animals——No longer are 
chaſte 
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chaſte keepers at home, &c. but 
giddy fluttering things to be  eyery 
where met with, the betore mention- 
ed place excepted, , Oh! I could die 
of laughing, when I think, how effec- 
tually I have duped the poor. loye. 
fick ſoul, my future ſpouſe, —heaven 
bleſs him! I never before knew how 
much I excelled in dear diſſimula- 
tion; I have converted the giddy 
volatile Bell Richmond, into a be- 
ing, almoſt as ſoberly ſentimental, ag 
little Rivers, talk of domeſtic joy,— 
the ſerene pleaſures of a country life, 
the natural comforts of friendly ſo- 
e eee 
on this ſubject, that 1 fancy myſelf 
ſeated amidſt a ſet of ruſtics, draws, 
r ing 
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ming for king and queen, or playing at 
croſs purpoſes,.—horrid Lord Offory ! 
Au warrant ye, he expects to ſind in 
me his future help mate, a ſecond 
Andromeche, ſitting the live long 
day ſpining amongſt her. maidens,— 
heavens! what will be the honeſt 
man's aſtoniſhment, when I unmaſk ; 
but of that 1 muſt beware *tifl he 
takes me for better for worſe. — 
Ie requires all my ſkill to keep my 
affairs en traine, I am peſtered with 
letters from the little Abbe, by means 
of his ſiſter; our correſpondence 
hitherto remains a ſecret, he has heard 
of Oſſory's viſits, and takes upon 
him to be jealous forſooth, —horrid 


c.rrature I now hate him as much as 


765 ] once 
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I once fancied 1 loved; however, I 
have again made ſnift to ſilence him, 
by telling him that his lordſhip comes 
to ſee my coylin to whom he is foon 
to be united, that my father is here 
alſo, that he takes me with him to 
England, that I find him inflexible, 
tho' I have omitted no endeavour 
to ſoften him in our favor; that we 
muſt therefore patiently wait until I 
am of age, and miſtreſs of my for- 
tune, and at liberty to follow my. in- 
clinations,—I wiſh he was :; hanged 
for making me tell ſo many fibs, 
—Oh! do you know, my ſwain tells 
me, Rivers has found out a mate 
for my couſin ?—ſuch a wretched mor- 
tal, the girl ſurely will never take 

him; 
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him; tho for my part, I think any 
thing on earth, that is rich, and of 
certain rank, good enough for a huſ- 


band; and perhaps the greater fool, 
the better, except he is one of the 


muliſh - breed; and to do poor 
Williams juſtice, I believe he has very 
little of the obſtinate in his compoſi- 
tion Williams you cry, — Yes, 
child, he is to be the happy man.— 
don t you. remember him, when we 
enſemble ſpent a month at Lord 
Walton's, the butt of our railerry.— 
the good natured ſpaniel who uſed | 
to. fetch and carry at the word of 
command,—the white handed boy of 
. one and twenty, who excelled us fo 
{> much at netting ; who embroidered 
the 
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the hems of his grand-mothers, petti- · 
coats, ha! hal. ha 1 a joyous mortal, 
—civil and innoffenſive a commo- 
dious character for a huſband; but 
beſides theſe agreeable accompliſh- + - 
ments, he is poſſeſſed of what renders 
him truly a man of merit, via. Six 
thouſand a year, clear of all incum- 
brances, except his lady mother's 
jointure, and that he no doubt chear- 
fully pays, to her who has fo prettily 
trained him up in the way he ſhould 
go; who has never loſt ſight of him 
fince he became an inhabitant of this 
dear wicked world; and who will not 
let go his leading firings, till the re- 
ſigns them into the hands of his wife; 
who treats him with a pair of ſpeck 
and 


\ 
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and ſpan clean gloves at the coun- 
try aſſizes, with a ſhilling in his poc- 
ket; chuſes a partner for him; lets 
him dance till eleven, then muffling 
him up, in a white handkerchief, 


takes him home, gives him warm 


negus and puts him to bed; who tells 
him, when in company, how to place 
his hands; draws herſelf up and 
winks at him when he ſits in a loung- 
ing poſture, with every now and then, 
0 Dicky don't pick your noſe; don't 
„ Rick your heels child, &c. &c. 
4 ε. And this :—this is the 
man. The man did 1 ſay.— He has no 
pretenſions to any ching that is manly. 
— but this creature for whom I can- 
not find a proper name, is deftined for 

rns the 
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the lord and maſter of Harriot Rivers, 
— girl, delicate, elegant, ſentimental, 
even to exceſs; Oh! ſhe will expire 
of abſolute ſpleen, and vapors, long 
ere the end of the honey-moon.——So' 
much the better, —had I my wiſh not 
one ſingle prude, ſhould in all Eng- 
land (that delightful land of freedom) 
be ſuffered to rear their ſtately. 
haughty heads; I would  extirpate 
them root and branch. If this match 
takes place, ſhe will be ſufficiently 
wretched, if it does not, then my 
plan of revenge ſhall Revenge, 
you cry, for what? —— For dar- 
ing to be more virtuous, more wor- 
thy than myſelf; for knowing ſome 
of "iy faults, and having the inſolent 
generoſity 


* 
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generoſity not to upbraid me with 
them; for compelling me to ſubmit 
to this humiliating obligation; I ſay 
again, I will be revenged.—and ſo 
ends the chapter. Adieu 


IsaREILA Ricumono, 
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M. TER N. 


LORD OSSORY TO MONSIRUR 


LA FARE, 


UR wiſhed for return to England, 

has for fame time paſt been 
delayed, on Miſs Rivers's account, 
the ſweet girl is but juſt recovered 
from a dangerous illneſs ; ſome hints 
that were dropped by her friends of her 
intended union with Williams is ſuſ- 
pected 
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pected to be the cauſe of her indiſ- 
poſition; her ſpirits are as delicate as 
her frame—do you know, ſhe is I 
find, on a ſecond examination, a much 
more lovely creatvre than I at firſt ima- 
gined; the caſe is, I at my firſt viſit 
only ſaw her, but on my laſt, I heard 
as well as ſaw; and it is in converſa- 
tion that ſhe: not only ſhews the 
charms of her mind, but thoſe of her 
fine face to perfection; the air of it 
changes according to the different ſen- 
timents ſhe utters; and as her's are 


always juſt and elegant, ſo the expreſ- 
fion of her countenance gives the moſt 
captivating - graces to her features. 
do not by theſe juſt encomiums ſuſpect 


me of nnn a heart capa- 
ble 


' The'PerxcipiTarz Cuorce: 141 


ble of that, is incapable of love, 
Iſabella is ſtill - and ever muſt 
remain ſole miſtreſs of mine; but 1 
own, I feel a friendſhip, a ten- 
der fort of ſympathy for her en- 
gaging couſin, the thoughts of ſo ſine 
a creature going to be ſacrificed to an 
inſignificant being, like Williams, ex- 
cites my pity; alas, I fear her fate is 
irrevocably fixed, the timid maid will 


never have courage to oppoſe the will 
of an arbitrary father, whom ſhe has 

from childhood been accuſtomed im- 
plicitly to obey ; — the proſpect of 
her miſery, for what elſe can be the 
conſequence of ſo ill concerted an 
union, damps my happineſs——accur- 


ſed be that ſelfiſh heart, which feels. 
only 
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only for itſelf---mine is not of that 
number. I ſaw her this morning, 
and ever ſince then, in ſpite of the 
charms of Iſabella, ſhe has engroſed a 
great ſhare of my thoughts If J 
have formed a true idea of my lovely 
miſtreſs, ſhe would eſteem me the 
more for intereſting myſelf in the 
welfare of her, who is not only a re- 
lation but a friend, | 


I wiſh I could prevail on Mr, 
Rivers to change his purpoſe, but in 
theſe affairs he is unperſuadably obſti- 
nate, he has no tenderneſs for the ſex, 
he is more ſtudious of his own caſe 
than of his daughter's happineſs ; diſ- 


ouſted with the world, he wiſhes to 
r "4 
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fly. to retirement; but ere he can 
gratify his favorite whim, he thinks 
it neceſſary to put his Harriot under 
the protection of a huſband ; from the 
fatal conduct of her mother he has loſt 
all confidence in woman kind, he 
trembles fer his honor, ſhould he truſt 
her in the world; from infancy, he has 

confined her to the gloomy incloſure of 
a nunnery, nor dare he take her from 
thence, till a huſband's arms are open 
to receive hex, poor Harriot, I ac- 
companied him this morning, as I 
before ſaid, on a viſit to her, and my 
angel—the latter did not for ſome 
time make her appearance;—if ſhe 
has any foible, it is a too great regard, 
for dreſs; I have often to wait till ſhe 
has 
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has finiſhed the labors of the toilet— 
How unneceſſary are ornaments to a 
form like hers, by nature ſo complete, 
Ah! could ſhe, if ſhe loved like me, 
waſte that time in trifles, which would 
be ſo much more delightfully employed 
in the mutual effuſion of two enamored 
hearts.—Harriot is as indifferent about 
that, to moſt female's important 
affair, as the other is fond of it; there 
is in her appearance an elegant neat- 
neſs, which I hardly ever ſaw fo hap- 
pily blended in any other woman ; ſhe 
has as I told you, been indiſpoſed, 
therefore ſhe came down to us in her 
morning dreſs ; a ſpotleſs white muſlin, 
ſprigged by her own fair hands, and 


trimmed with fine point; her ruffles 
of 
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of the ſame, as was her cap, made 
like that worn by country girls, a- 
dorned with a pale pink ribbon ; it is 
impoſſible to give you an idea of the 
very pretty unſtudied ſimple air this 
ſame cap gave to her face, rendered 
the more dazling fair, and delicate by 
her late illneſs; a black velvet bracelet 
round each lovely arm; a collar of the 


ſame round her neck; on my word, 
I never beheld ſuch an inviting object, 
though. I may have ſeen (my Rich- 
mond for example) more ſtriking 
dazling beauties, and ſhall this inſi- 
nuating gentle maid be ſacrificed to a 
wretch like Williams poor Harriot, 
why is ĩt not in my power to ſave you 
from ſuch unmerited miſery. — A | 

Vor. I. H modeſt 
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modeſt bluſh on her entrance gave het 
additional charms, a momentaty bluſh, 
for ſoon the roſe! gave place to the 


Bp lilly; her father took her hand and 


ſoftened by her plaintive air, tenderly 
enquired after her health, ſhe ſighed, 
and a tear ſtole down her check; 
change of air, continued he, will, I 
hope be of ſervice to you; are you 
well enough recovered, think ye to 
undertake a voyage to England, do 
you not long to be releaſed from your 
confinement my dear? this kind ſpeech 
he accompanied with a ſmile, alas 
fir, returned ſhe fighing, what joy can 
that proſpect give me,--then I ſhall only 
exchange a priſon, which I never found 
irkſome, for a more laſting, a dreadful 
| | | | bon- 
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bondage. O Sir! pity me, 8 if 
you dare not truſt me in the world, but 
in a married ſtate, full continue within 
this pious incloſure.— My religion for- 
bids me to take the veil, but moſt 
chearfully, moſt contentedly will I live 
ſingle, a penſioner for life, lince you 
chuſe not to rely on my diſcretion, 
ſince you have unhappily imbibed an 
unfayorable opinion of our ſex. 
Truſt at leaſt theſe bolts and bars— 
Let all my motions be ſtrictly watched 
Place over me a guard as vigilant as 
you pleaſe, never will I murmur, Only 
{pare your child, and ſacrifice her not 
to a man ſhe cannot love.— And how 
know you that you ſhall not love him? 
cried her father, ſternly. O, Sir, the 

H 2 ©:  ___ 
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character F have heard. And from 
whom, interrupted he, ſtill more exaſ- 
perated, from your giddy couſin? He 
then uttered ſome invectives againſt 
my Iſabella, which I canrot bear to 
repeat, nor did I calmly hear her cen- 
ſured.” He apologized for the warmth 
of his er . 


I am interrupted, my dear La Fare. 
— Tis of no conſequence.—I only wiſh- | 
ed to repeat the converſation, that you 


- might join with me in admiring Miſs 


Rivers's juſt and truely refined ſenti- 
ments. What a charming deſcription 
did ſhe give of what matrimony might 
be, were a union of hearts to be the 
foundation! And how affectingly did 

T | ſhe 
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ſhe paint the miſery that muſt be the 
conſequencè of that with which ſhe is 


threatened! But all her eloquence 
was loſt on her inflexible father. 


Adieu. We ſhall now in a few 
days begin our journey. I long ex- 
ceedingly to aſſure you in perſon how 
ſincerely 


} - 
. I ne 
am 


yours, &c. | 


OsSORY, A+ 
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MISS RIVERS TO MISS ELIZA DUDLEY, 


FA HIDE me not, my dear Eliza; 
my ſpirits are weak. I have 
been ill. I could not write. But ah, 
never injure me ſo far as to ſuſpect I 
could forget my beloved, my only 
friend. What is the matter with my 
eyes? They flow inceſſantly. Indeed 
J have but too much cauſe to weep. 


O that you were here, that in your 
A 8 21 ſym- 
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ſympathiſing boſom I might hide my 
bluſhes, while I reveal my weakneſs. 
I die with ſhame, even when my heart 
whiſpers to myſelf the fatal ſecret. 
Why, alas, was this moſt amiable of 
men thrown in my way ? A hopeleſs 
paſſion conſumes me. But this is not 
all. Patiently would I endeavor to 
ſubmit to my own wretched fate, but 
to know that he is alſo doomed to mi- 


* 


ſery, 'tis too much. Eliza, his raſh 
choice will be his ruin. That artful 
diſſembler, my couſin, by wearing be- 
fore him the maſque of hypocriſy, has 
ſhewn herſelf to me in her true colors. 
I know her utterly unworthy of his 
heart. Think not that I view her with 


the malignant envious eye of a rival. 
| H 4 Would 
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Would it were ſo. Alas! I have con- 
vincing proofs how little ſhe is formed 
to contribute to his felicity. Their 
taſte, their diſpoſition, oppoſite as light 
and darkneſs, with what anguiſh do I. 
behold the ſenſible, amiable, unſuſpect- 
ing youth, duped by her artifice ! But 
who ſhall attempt to undeceive him ? 
Alas, too ſoon his own fatal experience 
will convince him of his error. How 
he idolizes her charms, with what fer- 
vor, yet delicate tenderneſs does he 
manifeſt his paſſion ! She affeQs to 
love with equal ardor, while ſhe can- 
not conceal, even from me, her triumph 
at having ſo artfully impoſed on him. 
Indeed. Eliza, a heart like hers is in- 
1 of that paſſion, | She has not 
St one 
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one grain of tender ſenſibility in her 
compoſition. If ſhe had, no man on 
earth is more formed to awaken it than 
Lord Oſſory. There is in his coun- 
tenance that winning, irreſiſtible ſome- 
thing, that is far more, ſeducing than 
the moſt regular beauty His eyes, 
ſuch ſoftneſs, ſuch expreſſion, ſo lan- 
guiſhingly ſweet! Fatal to your poor 
Harriot has been their tender glances, 
tor tender they are even to me; he can- 
not diveſt them of it, the language of 
love is ſo natural to them. From the 
attentive complacency with which he 
treats me, I flatter myſelf that. I may, 
in time, aſpire to the honor of his 
friendſhip ; with that I muſt endeavor 
to be ſatisfied. . It will alfo, alas, ſoon 

"WF: - be 


E n 


on 

1 
1 
41 
A, 
? 
1 
5 
1 
= 

5 
4 wn 


254 The*Parciirare COE. 


be ctimirial to view him in any other 
light. Every thing is now in readineſs 
for our return to England. Soon ſhall 
J have the happineſs to embrace my 
Eliza. That pleaſing hope ſupports 
my drooping ſpirits Well may they 
droop.— l have not yet told you half 
my miſery.” 1 cannot bear either to 
think or write on the horrid ſubject.— 


Let me not dwell on it. In few words, 


my father is determined to ſacrifice me 
to a wretch. Eliza, it muſt not, can- 
not be; death will free me from his 
cruel power, and nothing but death 
can, I fear, ſave me from the threatned 
miſery. - My tears, my entreaties are 
ineffectual; he is even deaf to Lord 
Offory's perſuaſive eloquence : That 
* generous 
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generous nobleman has condeſcended 


to become my advocate; but, alas, all 


he has been able to procure for me is a 
ſew months reſpite. Thoſe months, 
O my friend, where do you think they 
ae to be paſſed? With the happy, 
happy | bride at her lord's country 
ſeat. Sir Harry has a ſmall but plea- 
fantly ſituated lodge in the neighbour: 
hood, where my father and he propoſe 
to take up their reſidence, that the for- 
mer may be near enough to watch 
over the conduct of his unfortunate 
girl. The odious Williams is alſo to 
be Lord Offory's gueſt. Think, then, 


Eliza, what your Harriot muſt ſuffer 


from ſuch a ſituation; a mortified wit- 


neſs of her. rival's felicity, peſteredy | 
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with thie addreſies of the man ſhe hates, 
— ſpies placed over her -a hopeleſs paſ- 
ſion to combat with, at the very tune 
that ſhe is under the ſame roof with 
the object who inſpired it, ſhe muſt ſee 
him daily, muſt daily converſe with 
him, and yet ceaſe to love. — What a 
taſ All that is poſſible I vill at- 
tempt. Either I muſt conquer it, or 
it will conquer me, and lay me in the 
ſilent tomb. No matter how ſoon. 
This ſcene of vanity cloſes on me. 
Who would wiſh to be a reſtleſs inha- 
bitant of this diſordered world? I feel 
a reluctance to lay down my pen; it 
is a great relief to me to pour my 
eriefs into your gentle boſom. You 
mult permit me, when we meet, to re- 
2 new 
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new the melancholy theme. This is 
the laſt letter you will receive from 
me, dated from the dear, the peaceful 
convent. I grieve to think of my part- 
ing from the amiable women with 
whom I have ſpent ſo many tranquil 
years. In a convent, as well as in the 
world there is a mixture of good and 
bad; but in this houſe the good is 
happily predominant. Many of the 
nuns, from ſenſe, ſweetneſs of diſpoſi- 
don, and unaffected piety, are intitled 
to our greateſt reſpect. In this I am 
ſure Eliza will agree with her a> n 
Affectionate friend. 
HaRRIOT RIVERS. 
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FROM THE SAME TO THE SAME. 
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Ar length” the important day— 
11 che day to which Lord Offory 
was a day of exquiſite love and rap- 
ture, the day which to Iſabella was a 
day of triumph and exaltation, and 
the day which in your poor Harriot's 
breaſt excited ſuch various emo- 
tions is paſs'd good, bleſſed as it =: 
Bra 
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to ſome, like other days it ends in 
night, all the world but your unfor- 
tunate friend are retired to reſt, 


« Sleep lights on lids unſullied with a tear. 


Mine are not of that number, I 
muſt not therefore expect a viſit from 
the welcome gueſt, inſtead of it, I ſet 
down to fulfill the promiſe I made— 
My dear Eliza, you are too virtuous, 
too amiable to gain the good graces of 
my. couſin.— I know ſhe would not 
like you, but I thought ſhe . would 
have included you in our party, 
farce of friendſhip to me, (how my 
diſpoſition is changed,) I am become 
ſuſpicious, cenſorious,—nay, even 1 
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fear a little envious, but I cannot— 
do not — Ah! how ſhould I loye 
Lady» Oſſory (muſt I call her) Well, 
my dear, the pleaſure of your com- 
pany, your preſence which I never 
more: ſtood in need of, was deni:d 
me. With what ſoothing gentleneſs, 
did you endeavor, the night before, 
when I bad you à reluctant adieu, 
e arm my weak heart for the ap- 
proaching dreadful trial. Let in 
ſpite of all your ſenſible arguments 
J aroſe next morning, without having 


once cloſed my eyes, more dead then 
alive, trembling, agitated to ſuch a 
degree, that I could hardly keep my- 
ſelf from fainting, while my maid 
put me on thoſe ornaments, - whick I 
DEN Was 
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was obliged to wear in honor of the 
happy bride. When the taſk was finiſh- 
ed I diſmiſſed her, and raiſing my eyes 
to the glaſs, beheld a face ſo pale, ſo 
pathetically moving, (if 1 may ſo ex- 
preſs myſelf) that I burſt into tears, 
which flowed the faſter, for my gazing 
on my ſtreaming eyes. Thus was I in- 
dulging a fad luxury of grief, when Lre- 
ceived a ſummons to breakfaſt; it was 
ſometime ere by breathing on my hand- 
kerchief, I could render myſelf fit to 
make my appearance; I endeavor- 
ed to muſter up a little pride. 
Week, imprudent Harriot, cried I, 

Lord Oſſory does not love you, it is 
true, but why will you alſo compel 


him to deſpiſe you. —this thought, 
by rouſed 
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rouſed me, I hurried don leaſt the 
impreſſion of it ſhould wear off, there 
1 found the moſt amiable of men, 
ſeated - by his ſparkling, ſmiling 
Habella; holding between both his, 
her pafſive hand, his fine eyes fixed 
on hers with ſuch inexpreſſible delight, 

tranſported with her charms ; ſhe en- 


groſſed every faculty of his ſoul. 1 
felt at that moment emotions for 


* 


which I deteſt myſelf. —1 ſtarted and 
put up an gjaculatory prayer, for grace 


te conquer the corruptions of my 


fallen nature; I recollected Miton's 
deſcription of the d—1, when he con- 
templated the happineſs of our firſt 
parents. Ah curſed envy, never more 
ſhall you find room in my heart.— 

You 
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You have ſeen.— Tou admire my 
couſin's uncommon beauty; but on 


this her bridal day, that beauty ſnone 


out with redoubled luſtre; well it 
might for— ah! how inviting, how 
delightful were the ſmiling proſpects 
which opened to her view; light were 


her ſpirits, eaſy her deportment, no 


ruſtic baſhfulneſs, no timid modeſty 
to embararaſs her, — but let me re- 
ſame the thread of my ſtory.— The 


company whom I found aſſembled in 


the breakfaſt parlor, were beſides 
the bridegroom and bride, Sir Henry 


Richmond, Lady Bab Wilmot, and 
my Father. This fine lady of qua- 


lity is my couſin's confidant and 


boſom friend, and well are their dif- 
ö poſitions 
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poſitions ſuited to each other; I know 
not whether or not you recollect her, 
but I remember ſhe was at St. 
James's Square, the firſt time I em- 
braced my Eliza after my return to 
England. Bell and her retired 
ſoon after you came in, I dare ſay 
ſhe eſcaped your notice, it is indeed 
that of the other ſex which ſhe alone 
wiſhes, and labors to attract.— In this 
ſhe is, thanks to her rank, tolerably 
ſucceſsful; her perſon is naturally 
paſſable, but ſhe renders it ridiculous 
and diſguſting by her unſufferable 
| affectation; 3 ſhe is lively, haughty, 
coquet and ſatirical. This flight 
deſcription, may ſuffice for my ſiſter 


bride-maid, who had omitted no orna- 
| mY” 
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ment that could ſupply the defects 
of nature, the little buſtle ſne made 
in paying her compliments to me, 
which like other fine ladies ſhe always 
does in a high key. Made Lord 
Offory turn his head, he roſe politely 
jed me to a ſeat, with a ſort of tender 
pity preſſed my hand; yo have 
« not yet my ſweet couſin, “ (ſaid he, 
« recovered the fatigue of your voy- 
« age, but I hope the freſh country 
„air, to which we are haſtening 
vill produce a favorable change.” 
I forced a ſmile looked my gratitude 
for his kind attention to my health, 
but durſt not truſt my voice. He 
again placed himſelf by his bloom- 
ng 1 'the did not however 
now 
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now ſo 1 attention but 
that he ſometimes addreſſed his plea- 
ſing diſcourſe to me, and that always 
in the gentle foothing voice of friend- 
ſhip; Lady Bab, for want of a 
younger beau flirted with my uncle, 
whoſe perſon is ſtill exceſſively agree- 
able and who. has all the gallantry and 
vivacity, requiſite to the character of 
a ſine gentleman; my father had been 
amuſing himſelf with the news papers, 
but ſoon after L came in, he beckon- 
ed to me, I followed him to a win- 
dow at ſome diſtance from the reſt of 
the company. I had always in- 
< tended,” ſaid he, © to let you remain 
abroad, *till 1 had provided a huſ- 
6e band for you, in part I have kept 


2 my 
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<, my. reſolution... This huſband is 
provided, and had I not been teaſed 
out of my plan. Tou would this 
«* day have followed your couſin's 
example, I already begin to repent 
* my weak compliance with your ca- 
price, a ſtrange weight hangs on 
my ſpirits, I dread the conſequence 


Ly of unneceſſary delay. I have yielded 


but to hat purpoſe can it anſwer, 
** you muſt ere long, give your hand 
* to Mr. Williams, nothing ſhall 
© tempt me to violate the promiſe, 
I have made both to him, and his mo- 
ther, I expect therefore that you will 
conquer your fooliſh prejudice, and 
prepare yourſelf to receive him as 
* your intended huſband, Lord Ol- 

ſory 
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«  fory has, at my requeſt invited him 
to be preſent at his nuptials, in a few 
« moments he wilt be here;” (I ſtart· 


ed and changed color, ) None of 


< your female airs and graces,” con- 
tinued my father, I am not to be 


trifled with b, your fate is determined, 


© T called you aſide in order to pre- 


« pare you for his viſit, this you-muſt 


allow 1s ating with all the tenderneſs 
" of a parent, do you in return, act 
with that ſubmiſſive duty which be- 
comes a child, you never ſaw the 
« man therefore, talk like a fooliſh 
« girl when you ſay you cannot love 
6 him, he is young, handſome, rich, 
& and what is ſtill better a man of 
« morals” As he fpoke this we heard 

a loud 


A 


C 
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a loud rap at the door; it is him 
exclaimed I, with a terrified emotion, 
and ſunk almoſt fainting into a chair, 
I was not miſtaken, in a few mo- 
ments, a tall awk ward figure entered 
the room, dreſſed with inelegant 
finery, tho' early in the morning. 
I was going, my dear Eliza, 
to repeat the fooliſh compliments 
he paid me. But I have not pa- 
tience to dwell on the hated ſubject; 
his converſation was interlarded with 
icraps of plays, the bombaſt of 
which mixed up with his own home 
ſpun country dialect, formed a moſt 
ridiculous contraft, and might truly 
be called the art of ſinking in poetry. 
During breakfaſt I contrived to make 

Vor. I. I my 
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my eſcape to the other ſide of the 
table, leaving him next to Lady Bab, 
Who was pleaſed with an opportunity 
ef ſhewing her talents for wit and 
ridicute, ſhe played him off moſt un- 
mercifully, to the great entertainment 
of Sir Harry, and the great diſplea- 
ſure of my father, who ſeverely chid 
me with his eyes for having changed 
my ſeat —Odious as this man ap- 

pears to me when viewed in the 
light of a huſband, — yet when I con- 
ſidered him unconnected with myſelf, 
I was ſorry to ſee him made a butt 
of. Want of ſenſe is the fault of 
nature, not he that labors under this 
defect but thoſe who take advantage 


of it, are the perſons who ought to 
excite 
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excite our contempt. As Miſs Rich- 
mond, had inſiſted on being married 
with a ſpecial licence, we had not 
what ſhe called the vulgar parade of 
going to church, about twelve we re- 
tired to a drawing room, where the 
ceremony was performed by the 
biſhop of London, who is relat- 
ed to the family. The bride ap- 
peareds perfectly at eaſe while rpeat- 


ing thoſe vows, the ſolemnity of 
which made me tremble, I ventured 
to ſteal a glance at Lord Offory, in 
his amiable countenance, I beheld all 
the marks of , genuine piety, with a 
compoſed and manly voice, he plighted 
his faith, it was plainly to be ſeen, 
that his heart ſeconded his lips. 

by : * While 
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While he ſwore to live for her alone, 
till death ſhould, diſolve their union, 
— a ſhivering ſeized me—ah ! then 
ſaid I, from this moment I muſt tear 
thy dear image from my breaſt, —from 
this moment to love thee is a crime. 
Now then Harriot kneeling at the 
foot of the altar, — make a ſacrifice 
of thy hopeleſs unfortunate paſſion : 
Lord Offory is loſt to thee for ever !— 
_ Aſſiſt me heaven Apitated with 
theſe painful emotions, my eyes grew 
dim, my head grew giddy, and 1 
ſunk ſenſeleſs on the carpet, when I 
recovered, I found myſclf on my 
bed, my maid ſtood by the fide 
of it, and my father at ſome diſ- 
tance, T uttered a d-ep ſigh, he ap- 
proached 
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proached, 0 Harriot, child what is 
* the matter with you, your illneſs 
„has thrown a damp over the ge- 
« neral joy, you have delayed our 
journey, Lord Offory would not 
* ſet out without you. Poor Mr. 
% Williams is ia deſpair, indeed you 
« have greatly alarmed us all.“ 
«* I am ſorry for it Sir,” replied I, 
but I beg they will no longer 
« wait for me, I am not ſufficienly 
«* recovered to make one of the 
+ happy party. But indeed 


«you muſt my amiable couſin,” cried 
an inſinuating voice, which I knew 
to be Lord Offory's, — © This 


ſmoaky town will never with 
13 „your 
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your delicate conſtitution ;”—he ad- 
advanced and took my hand as he 
ſpoke this, I bluſhed, and conſcious 
of my weakneſs too haftily withdrew 
it, then wept for fear I had betray- 
ed myſelf.— But pardon me, Eliza, 
Lam tireſomely minute, it would fill 
a- quire to deſcribe half the painful 
emotions the ſtruggles of my heart, 
during a day which to me appeared 
an age. I muſt lay down my pen, 
not able to hold it any longer, quite 
overpowered with fatigue, I will 
throw myſelf on the bed, how de- 
lightful is the fituation of this houſe, 
how elegant—ah ! I can ſay no more 
adiew! adieu! I am in the next 


apart- 
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apartment to Lord Offory,—peace- 
full and refreſhing ever be his 
ſlumbers,— 


Harkiot Rivers, 


LE T * 
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LETTER XVIIL 


THE SAME TO THE SAME; 


A* length I return to my favorite 
amuſement. I have been very 
ill, my dear Eliza. My fever was 

* violent while it laſted. To-day, for 
the firſt time, I took a ſhort airing, 
accompanied by my maid. The reſt 

of the family are too much engaged 

# with their pleaſures to dedicate any of 
3 their 


97 
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their time to a poor, low. ſpirited in- 
valid. I ought, however, in juſtice, to 
except the amiable Oſſory. Nothing 
could equal his friendly anxiety for 
me during my illneſs. Every hour of 
the day did he call at the door of my 
apartment to enquire how I did. The 
moſt ſkilful phyſicians were by his 
order ſent for from town my father 
alſo behaved with a tenderneſs which 
excites in my breaſt the warmeſt ſenti⸗ 
ments of gratitude; but it wag my 
couſin on whom I meant juſtly to re- 
flect, when I talked of being neglected: 
neither her or her, friend Lady Bab, 
once condeſcended to honor me with 
a viſit; both violently apprehenſive of 
tgvers, it ſeems. Such was their ex- 
* 1 5 ty cuſe. 
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cuſe. Mr. Williams, honeſt man, ne- 
ver having been accuſtomed to think 
or act for himſelf, did as he ſaw the 
reſt do. When they expreſſed ſorrow 
for my illneſs, he endeavoured to look 

ſorrowful ; when they ſent up to en- 
quire after me, he followed their lead, 
2nd joined in the ceremony.” This 
account I had from Sally, who added, 
that he was very affiduous about Lady 
Bab. Wilmot. Heaven grant ſhe may 
have made a conqueſt of him. 1 doubt 
not but her Ladyſhip would ſnap ar 
ſuch an offer, as her rank is much ſu- 
perior to her fortune. I was near a 
fortnight confined to my room, and 
ſill find myſelf extremely weak and 
languid. My indiſpoſition needed not 
144 to 
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to have confined me ſo long, but I 
withed to be retired. I trembled at 
the thoughts of being again expoſed 
to the too attractive graces of Lord 
Offory? $ converſation. I ſpept my time 
in endeayoring, by the aids of religion 
and philoſophy, to cure my heart of its 
now criminal weakneſs. I flattered 
myſelf that I had, in ſome, meaſure, 
| lucceeded ; and therefore entered the 
parlor where the company were al. | 
ſembled with an air of compoſure, 
placing great confidence in the ſtrength 
of, my laudable reſolutions. F ortu- 
nately Lord Oſſory had rode out ta 


pay ſome morning viſits, and was not 


yet returned. I found only Lady Ot. | 
lory, 4 Bab, my uncle, Mr. Wil- 


liams, 


3 
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hams; and Monſieur: La Fure. The 
latter ſat by my couſin, tuning her 
guitar; Sir Harry was engaged at pi- 
quet with Lady Bab; and Mr. Wil- 
liams was amufing himſelf with her La- 
dyſhip's netting, at which he is very 
expert. Such was the arrangement of 
the little party. Lady Offory looked 
like an angel; the country air had 
given an additional glow to her fine 
complexion ; and her morning dreſs 
was inimitably becoming. The agree- 
able Frenchman ſeemed, by the homage 
he paid her with his large black eyes, 
to be perfectly ſenſible of her attrac- 
tions. Tou muſt permit me to give 
you a ſught ſketch of this gentleman 8 
3 As Lord Oſſory's friend, he 

a deſerves 


— 
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Aberves the honor of being introduced 
to my Ehza. I know not myſelf the 
particulars of his ſtory, which, I am 
told, is uncommonly unfortunate. AI 
have hitherto learnt is, that he is 
deſcended from a younger branch of a 
noble family; that in conſequence of 
a love affair, he fought a duel, and 
killed his antagoniſt, whoſe rank and 
power being ſuperior to his, obliged 
him to fly his country, where no par- 
don was to be hoped for; that in lea- 
ving his country, he was alſo obliged 
to leave all he had, eſcaping only 
with his life. —He changed his name, 
and fled to Holland, I think it was at 
Bluxels ; that fortune, weary of perſe- 
cuting him, preſented him with an op» 


portunity 


* 


7 


portunity of rendering a ſignal ſervice 
to Lord Oſſory, who was on his tra- 
vels. Of what nature this ſervice was, 
J have not yet been informed; but 
from that moment the generous young 
Engliſhman took him under his pro- 
tection.— He accompanied his patron 
hither ; as ſoon as they arrived here, 
Lord Oſſory, whoſe favors are ren- 
dered doubly valuable, by the noble 
delicacy with which they are conferred 
made him independent, by ſettling on 
him a- very conſiderable annuity, he 
lives with his benefactor from choice, 
is treated with ſo much reſpect by 
all the domeſtics, and has fo much 
command in the family, that one 


ce hardly tell which of the two is 
maſter. 


The PERCIPITAFTE CHOICE. 183 


maſter, My Lord doats on him; and 
indeed he is ſo ſenſible, ſo agreeably 
gay, and in every reſpect ſo accom- 
plſhed,' that one cannot wonder that 
he ſhould gain ſuch an aſcendency over 
his worthy friend. He has, it ſeems, 
propoſed himſelf, as a proof of his grati- 
tude, to become tutor to Lord Offary's 
fon and heir, if heaven ſhould bleſs 
him with one—a taſk for which he 
appears admirably qualified. For this 
purpoſe, he is engaged in abridging 
Rouſſeau's Syſtem- of Education, ſe⸗ 
lecting what is practicable, and omit- 
ting wha he and Lord Oſſory thank 
exceptionable. This man is thaught, 
by the belles. of our ſociety, uncom- 
monly handſomeʒ—he is very well fur 

W e 5 
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2 foreigner :—but, I muſt own, his 
chief recommendation to me is, his 
being honored with the friendſhip of 
away with my pen. — I was going to 
deſcribe the reception I met with.— 
Mr. Williams was the firſt who <{picd 
me. as entered the room, he ſtarted 
up, and with . . * 


peated, 

ae nd mien bc 
© Nl. 7 ARE 
A &c. - 


Then, advancing, led me to a "_ 
and ſwore I looked divinely.—“ Since 
you allow her to be a heavenly ghoſt,” 
cried Lady Bab, laughing, your 
Wen * bring'ſt with thee blaſt 


from 
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© from hell,“ was needleſs. © It muſt 
ebe owned,” added ſhe, **-you have 
« a pretty and very uncommon ſtyle 
* of complimenting your miſtreſs. To 
have called her an angel, is what any 
fool might have done; but to call . 
« her a ghoſt was indeed a ſuperior 
« ſtretch of folly.” Mr. Williams“, 
ſaid Sir Harry, has ſhewn great 
judgment in the choice of a wife; 
« he is a body, and if man and wife 
« become one, he will then alſo have a 
« ſoul.” © But, I fear”, cried” Mer. 
La Fare, with vivacity, “that if this 
match ſhould take place, the apoſtle's 
« ſaying will be reverſed, and the ſpirit ' 
„will war againſt the fleſh,” Then, 
turning to me, he paid me a compli- 

_ | monk; 
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ment, with all the eaſy gallantry of a 
Frenchman, ſaying, that my late ill- 
neſs had ſo refined my beauty, and ren- 
dered my complexion ſo tranſparently 
clear, that it was no wonder Mr. Wi 
ams miſtook me for one of the celeſtial 
tribe, While every one was thus diſ- 
playing their wit at that poor man's 
expence, he was at the expence of my/ 
Dreſden ruffles, endeavoring to dilch- 
gage his netting pin, which, in hand- 
ing me to a Gat, he had awkardly i in- 
rangled in them. © I uſed to wiſh”, 
ſaid Lady Bab, to have our beaus 

about town taught a little needle- 
« work, or netting, to keep them out 
* of miſchief, but I find Mr. Wil- 


YT 


* hams has ſuch a happy nack of do- 
ing 
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ing every thing, that the very thing 

« which I propoſed as a remedy, is, 

« in his hands, the cauſe of.” « Spare 
„ him”, interrupted La Fare, laugh- 

ing, © for if he ſhould unfortunately 

tear the Lady's ruffles, he can per- 
% haps do more than your Ladyſhip 
could, that is, mend them again.“ 
The entrance of Lord Oſſory and. my 
father put an end to this chit chat. 

Oh! Eliza, what became. of all my 

boaſted reſolutions at the fight of this 

amiable nobleman ! how ſuperior is he 
to the reſt of his ſex | how delicate, 

how ſoathing were his compliments on 

my recovery! He ſeated himſelf by. 

me, he looked at me with ſuch tender 


ly mpathy —1 muſt, I will conſole my- 
ſelf 


4 
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with the pleaſing hope, that your poor 
Harriot is honored with ſome ſhare of 
his eſteem. It ſhall be my ſtudy, to 
deſerve it. My father was viſibly diſ- 
6 pleaſed at Mr. W illiams' s behavior. 
Lady Bab engroſſed his whole attention 
with open mouth, and round unthink- 
ing face — he ſat ſtaring with wonder- 
ment at all ſhe ſaid, —had. always a 
laugh and a bravo at her ſervice.— 
This affair goes as J could wiſh.— My 
only fear is, that when his lady mother 
comes ( and ſhe is daily expected) things 
will take a leſs favorable turn; —ſo 
much does the tall boy of twenty-one 
ſtand in awe of her.—Of love he is 
utterly incapable—but he likes Lady 


118 becauſe ſhe is ſo pure and _ ; 
* an 
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and, as he ſaid the other day, he ſhould 
wiſh forſuch a kind of wife of all things, 
becauſe ſhe would keep him laughing 
from morning to night.—lI fear, honeſt 
friend, thought I, it would be of the 
wrong fide of the mouth, if once you 
had taken her for better for worſe.— 
As to me, I am a reſtraint upon him; 
—a pretty yaung body, he faid I was, 
(as- my couſin told me) but then ſo 
plaguy grave, that he did not know 
what to ſay to me: and, indeed, when 
my father contrives to have us left to a 
tete 4 tete, nothing can be more ridi- 
culous.— I fink into a reverie — he 
talks of the weather admires my 
work—offers to teach me a new me- 
thod of netting. I anſwer at random 
| then 
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then begins a game at croſs purpoſes, 
to which 1 put an end by mak ing my 
exit. If the match breaks off, as 
heaven grant it may, I ſee clearly it 
will be on his ſide, fo I need give my- 
ſelf but ttte trouble; he is already 
heartily diſguſted with his intended 
bride—my father has no room to com- 
plain of my behavior. — I always 
treat him wittfcivility—never refuſe to 
be alone with him. All T fear, 4s 1 
ſaid before, i is, the arrival of this Mrs. 
Williams. ———Adicu, my beloved 
Eliza; I am not good at deſcription, 
or I would with pleaſure obey your 
commands. —The ſituation is delight- 
fully romantic; 5 the houſe is large, 


commodious, and elegarttly furniſhed ; 3, 
and 
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and the maſter of it—Oh! who can 
pay attention to any thing elſe, when 
he is nigh !—Whart a happy woman is 
my couſin !—his behavior to her is 
enchanting ; but ſhe, I fear, has not 
yet loſt her reliſh for flirting and the 
admiration of a multitude. —Uncon- 
ſcionable! to be admired by Lord 
Offory might ſatisfy the ambition of 


an empreſs, Believe me ever 
Your's, 


HarRIOT RIVERS. 


LE T- 
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LETTER. XIX. 


* 


LADY OSSORY TO LADY BAB 


WILMO r. 


T IS monſtrous provoking, my 
dear Bab, that your mother 
mould take it into her head to be 
ſick, at a time ſo unſeaſonable both 
for yourſelf and your friend. —I 
could cry for vexation, your pre- 
ſence here is abſolutely neceſſary.— 
2 Williams 


CY 
_ — 
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Williams is ſuch an aſs that there 
is no depending on his conſtancy; 
ſuch a paſſive ſoul or rather body, 
for he has not a ſpark of ſpirit about 
him, that his mother when ſhe comes 
will with half a word be able to 
perſuade him that he never thought 
you tolerable —And that Harriot, 
againſt whom you had taken ſuch 
pains to ſteel his heart, is an angel. 
For ſome hours after your depar- 
ture, he did not know what to do 
with himſelf, and was ready like a 
a great boy, to blubber for the loſs 
of his plaything, but unfortunately 
for you, he has at laſt hit upon # 
new method of making a -netting 
ſhuttle, this entirely engroſſes his 

Vol. I. K thoughts 


* 
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thoughts and you poor Lady Bab, 
may now bind your brow wick 
moutnful willow. — He ſeeks only to 
be diverted, and honeſt man, every 
thing has the good fortune to pro- 
duce in him this effect; a wife, a 
monkey, a netting ſhuttle, or a Lord 
; Mayor's ſhew, *tis all one to Ranger, 
However, PH do what I can for 

you, luckily Mrs. Williams is oblig- 
ed to delay her viſit, in that time I 
do not deſpair of effecting the ſcheme 
we concerted enſemble. —1 have only 
to perſuade him that he is deſperate- 
ly in love with you, —he will. ſtare 
no doubt, and perhaps be at firſt a 
little incredulous, but I ſhall tell him, 
that 1 ſee it in his eyes that people 
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_ are often affected with that diſeaſe, 
without being ſenſible of it, and 
that it frequently proves fatal where 
timely remedies are not applied. 
I will every day pretend to diſcover 
new ſymptoms of it, both in his face 
and perſon.—In ſhort, let me alone 
to work him to our purpoſe, —if we 
can but diveſt him of the awe he has 
for: the old lady, he will be vaſtly 
pleaſed with a jaunt to Scotland, it 
will, to uſe his own ſtyle, be rare 
fin —How my uncle will fret—that's 
a trifle, —but I am vexed to death to 
think, that while I am laboring to 
promote the intereſt of my friend, I 
am at the ſame time compelled to do 
an eſfential ſervice to my foe. Ves, 
| 8 Bab 
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Bab, I muſt ever regard my couſin 
as ſuch, her conduct is a conſtant re- 
proach to mine — ſhe loves my huſ- 
band, I know ſhe loves him to diſ- 
traction. Vet cenſure itſelf cannot 
find the ſlighteſt indiſcretion in her 
- behavior, — ſhe ſtruggles with her 
paſſion, even to the endangering of 
her life, her health is viſibly impared, 
—ſhe has more ſenſibility than me, 
yet can ſhe walk ſteadily in the 
thorny path of virtue. I cannot bear 
her ſuperiority—how I ſhould glory 
in her fall ſnẽ muſt—ſhe ſhall be 
| ; humbled—ſtrong are the temptations 
that are flung in her way. Offory 
(whoſe heart and mine were never 
paired above, e Very different are 
511 | the 
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the form and temper of our minds) 
has conceived for her, what the ſens 
timental ſoul calls a tender friendſhip; | 
When I, a is often the caſe, drive 
him from me by my coolneſs or 
caprice, he flies to her for conſola- 
tion, — in the mean time I am left 
at liberty to enjoy the more delight- 
ful company of my dear La Fare. 
There's a man for ye — ſo lively, ſo 
elegant, ſo formed to pleaſe, ſuch a 
compleat maſter of the art of love, 
tis impoſſible to reſiſt him. I may 
ſay with the old counteſs Marmon- 
tl I am virtuous hitherto — by 
good luck. Neither of us are trou- 
bled with very ſquemiſh conſciences,--- 
we muſt however be cautious, —La- 

K 3 Fare 
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Fare is under obligations to my huſ- 
band, he has too much gallantry to 
ſeruple making free with his neigh- 
bour's wife, but he would not wiſh to 
appear openly ungrateful. — I wiſh 
alſo to wait till Offory ſets me the 
example; if I can but draw him 
into the ſnare I have laid for him, I 
ſhall then think myſelf entitled to the 
pnvilege 'of a modern wife—the fear 
of my expoſing the frailty of his 
dulcinea, will tye his tongue. —But 1 
fear I ſhall never be able to wait, for 
the laft a& of their ſnail moving in- 
trigue. — I long for the commence- 
ment of mine—heartily fick of wed- 
lock's infipid joys, 1 feel no more 
emotion at Offory' s careſſes than 1 

ſhould 


. | The-PazcieiTatE Cyoics. 199 


ſhould, from embracing his grand- 
father's buſt—La Fare] the dear La 
Fare! can alone awaken my paſſion, 
and chaim my ſenſes. ſpeak free- 
ly to you Bab, you can make allow- 
ance for the weakneſs of human na- 
ture—you was from the firſt the con- 
fident of my new paſſion You have 
ſeen the dear man at my feet.—You 
have heard his perſuaſive eloquence, 
—and you have owned, that inſtead of 
cenſuring our loves, you wiſhed your- 
{elf in my place, How I miſs you, — 
the preſence of a third perſon pre- 
vented all ſuſpicion z while you was 
here, I had a thouſand opportunities of 
ſeeing him in private, but now, how] 
ſeldam does a favorable opportunt- 

K 4 ty 


Ss 
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ty offer our enchanting country 
rambles are no more, a tete à tte 
might- give room for cenſure, and a 
trio was alone ſupportable, with my 
kind Wilmot, —I am become quite 
peeviſh, - that unſuferable prude, Har- 
riot, has ſuch a vile pair of pene- 
trating eyes.— La Fare was this morn- 
ing ſo indiſcreet, as to put my hand to 
his lips, while ſtooping at my knee tolift 
my handkerchicf, he imagined the eyes 
above-mentioned, fixed on a piece of 
embroidery, the fitteſt place for them, 
but behold on glancing mine towards 
them full in my face did they dart, a look 
of mingled ſurpriſe, pity, and contempt 
—contempt—heavens I—It is not to 
ln ** for this piece of 


imper- 
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impertinent watchfulneſs, I gave Wil- 
liams the hint, Harriot, ſaid I, thinks 
you neglect her fye who would expect 
ſo fine a gentleman as you are, would 
give room for fuch a reproach. — 
From that moment till the evening, 
when Oſſory came home and releaſed 
him from the taſk, did he peſter the 
girl with his nonſenſe.— When this 
huſband. of mine, had paid his re- 
ſpects to the reſt of the company, 
he pranced up to me, offered to ſalute 
me, and awkwardly tore my apron - 
with his ſpur. Oh for heaven 


- 


* fake,” cried I, puſhing him from me, 


* none of your odious pawing,” the 
hated familiarity which matrimony 
admits of, is a perfect antidote to 

, K 3 100 


"couſin, 
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ove. —* *Tis 1 madam,” | ſaid 
he, not the familiatity that am 
4 odious.” He retired, and with a 
penſive air ſeated | himſelf by my 
Would you amiable 
* vigor re; repulſe with ſcornful ill- 
| « nature, a huſband who adored 
* you. „Not if that huſband 
expreſſed his fondneſs with as much 
delicacy as your lordſhip.” “ I 
am much obliged to you for ſo 
4 flattering a compliment,” returned 
he bowing, but Lady Offory, has 
you find, very different ideas of what 
you call delicacy; pawing is the ex- 
preſſion ſhe thinks fit to make uſe 
of: he ſpoke with an air of diſdain, 
- "equally 'cantempruous,—1 tripped 
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to the harpſichord, and began warb- 
ling, None but fools would marry 
% now,  &c.” for the reſt of the 
evening, he took not the {lighteſt 
notice of me; he thought honeſt man 
to vex me, by being uncommonly 
aſſiduous to my couſin; it was the 
very thing I wiſhed for, as ſhe wholly 


engroſſed his attention; La Fare 
found a thouſand opportunities of 
expreſſing (at leaſt by his eyes) the 
ardent paſſion wl:ich glows in his 
breaſt. —W hat but his dear company, 
could induce me a moment longet 
to ſtay in the odious country, he 


“From a deſart could baniſn ſolitude.” 


Adieu !-my Letters are unſufferably 


204 The PrEcieiTaTE Croce. 

long, and what is ſtill worſe horridly 
ſtupid—it is your own fault I have 
never been myſelf ſince you left me, 
nevertheleſs I ſtill remain very much 
your's, b 


ISsABELLA RICHMOND, 


* 
as | - 7 * 
- ; | , 
L E T. 
ne. | . 4 
0 - 
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LETTER XX. 
A 


LORD OSSORY TO EDWARD MELVILL, 


ESQ 


O U ſay that the encomĩums I in 
my laſt beſtowed on matrimony, 

have determined you to follow my ex- 
ample.—Stop, my good friend. —I un- 
intentionally deceived you, becauſe, 
alas! I was myſelf deceived—too late 
my eyes are opened, and I awake from 
the 
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the” pleaſing dream. I do not diſ- 
ſuade you from entering into a ſtate, 
which I ſtill believe is capable of the 
higheſt happineſs, though I, from an 
imprudent choice, have failed of ob- 
taining it.——But I adviſe you to be- 
ware; let my fate be a warning to you; 
+ truſt not alone a lovely face, a gentle 
air; — endeavor, if poſſible, to pene- 
trate the thick vale of hypocriſy, with 
which the female heart is enveloped, 
— moſt female hearts, I ſhould ſay, 
for I have found, alas, too late, one 
lovely, amiable exception; but dazzled 
with the gaudy blaze of mere external 
| charms, I overlooked, I was blind to 
the more durable, the more inchanting 
graces of a heavenly mind. My wife 


; * — My 


— 
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Emy torment as J fear ſhe will prove, 
has thrown aſide the maſque, and now 
ſtands confeſt the coquette, the modern 
fine lady. While ker couſin every 
day diſcovers new attractions fool 
that I was, to be caught by outward 
ſhow !—What advantage do we de- 
rive from our boaſted reaſon, when our 
Þ ſo eaſily miſlead us? Happineſs 


miſery were ſet before me.—Raſh, 
infatuated fool that I was, I choſe the 
latter. In Harriot I have found my 
kindred ſoul— with her I ſhould have 
been ſupremely bleſs'd— ſhe is really 
miſtreſs of thoſe elegant ſentiments, 
which the other only affected: And 
Oh Edward, to add to my remorſe, 
ſhe loves; yes, in ſpite of all her mo- 
. - 
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deſt, delicate caution. I have diſ-- 

covered the dear, flattering, dangerous 

ſecret, which ſhe would rather die 
than voluntarily reveal, and which, 
with ſuch virtuous reſolution, ſhe ſtrug- 
gles to conquer. 
On her cheek, the reſidence of faring. 
Pale omen fits,” — 


Her health declines :—-what an af- 
fecting object and then to know 
myſelf the cauſe, can you wonder if I 
feel more for her than friendſhip alone 
could inſpire ?!——My wite's caprice, 
her mortifying indifference 1s inſup- 
portable.—Short is the reign of mere 
external beauty, yet ſhe might ever 
have held me in her chains, had ſhe 

a but 
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but have taken the leaſt pains to pleaſe. 
If ſhe had felt for me a mutual paſ- 
ſion—ſhe made me belieie ſhe did 
artful creature a heart like hers 
is incapable of love. I fear ſne as 
ſtrongly reſembles her mother in her 
mind as in her perſon.—— That wan- 
ton libertine, who is a diſgrace to her 
ſex.— I ſhall not at preſent tell you my 
reaſons for this apprehenſion—ſuffice - 
it to ſay that my domeſtic happineſs is 
at an end,——In what gaudy viſions 
did I indulge my imagination! how 
many plans of future felicity had 1 
formed with the woman, (the angel, 
as ſhe then appeared) whom I adored, . 
and a friend who I believed ſo worthy 

of my eſteem! How repeatedly did 
| ſhe 
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the talk of a country life, of calm con- 
tent, and rational joys !——Infatuated 
wretch that I was, how could I be fo 
eaſily deceived ? She now laughs at 
my folly, in foppoſing that ſhe would 
ever ſubmit to be buried in obſcurity ; 
—a perſon who is formed to attract 
univerſal admiration—ſhe fickens at 
the ſight of country *ſquires, expires 
at the ruſtic converſation of their 
dowdy help-mates; a murmuring 
ſtream throws her into the vapors, 
the birds deafen her with their un- 
meaning notes; ſhe cannot ſupport 
the fatigue of walking over my parks 
and gardens 3 yawns when I talk to her 
of my intended improvements.—Can 
juſt make ſhift to kill the tedious day, 
OTC"; by 
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by playing at piquet with La Fare--- 
enters into none of my amuſements--- 
hates reading---never touches her harp- 
ſichord in my preſence, becauſe ſhe 
knows I am paſſionately fond of muſic, 
— But I can pardon her this, ſince 
the ſweet Harriot, with far more taſte, 
ſupplies her place. This amiable girl, 


who ſees how much I ſuffer from her 


coulin's unkind, unmerited perverſe- 
neſs, omits no endeavors to divert 
my melancholy ; ſhe plays at half a 
word, ſings to me, — and O how ra- 
viſhing are her plaintive notes !—She 
rides out with me, her phyſicians ha- 
ving ordered her to take this exerciſe, 
viſits with me the groves, the pleaſing 
ſhades, which I had formed for the re- 

2 is ception 
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1 
ception of her rival; points outathouſand 
beauties in nature, which would other- 
wiſe have eſcaped my notice. She is 
particularly fond of flowers. — I take 
care that her dreſſing- room is every day 
ſupplied with the fineſt that mine, or 
the neighbouring gardens can pro- 
duce in reward for my pains, ſhe 
conſtantly wears a noſegay ſelected from 
theſe rural preſents. 
4 Ye painted populace, 
Who twell in fields, and lead am- 
broſial lives, | 
Tou gladlier grow, ambitious of her 
* hand, 
% Which often crops your odours, in- 
&* cenſe meet 
To thoughts ſo pure“ 


Trem- 


The Paxctyrrarz Chorer. 213 


Trembling 1 indulge myſelf in her 
delightful ſociety—I wiſh to act with 


honor and integrity, but I fear the 
temptation. would be too ſtrong for 


me did I not value her peace, her 
reputation, her happineſs more than 
life. The ſame object which endangers. 
my virtue is alſo the preſerver of it; 
my fervent regard for her is my ſe- 
curity.— Adieu, my dear Melvill, 1 
| ſhall make no apology for the length 
of this epiſtle, depending on the friend- 

ſhip with which you honor 
© Your humble ſervant, | 

* OssORVY. 
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LETTER XXI. 


LADY. OSSORY TO LADY Bak 


WILLIAMS. 


OY, joy, to the bride— Well, 
child how are you after your flying 


expedition, how is your ſpouſe ?— 
Poor 'man—not yet jealous I hope; 
but patience, you have not yet had 
time to give him cauſe, O what joy- 
3 and I lead this 
| | winter, 
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winter, Maſquerades, Almack's, and 
the dear Coterie—not to mention our 
ſtill more delightful, petite ſoupes 
our little ſelect private - quaries with 
my La Fare and your Romeo,— 
who would wiſh not to be a wife in 
theſe our modiſh days; my affairs 
here are in the beſt train imaginable—. 
my hufband and Harriot, bill from 
morning to night, I give them every 
opportunity they could wiſh—prudes I 
trow are ' fleſh and blood as well as 
their neighbours—my ſcheme muſt 
be ſucceſsful ; then let me but catch 
her tripping, and all the joys of un- 
bounded liberty are mine, beſides the 
dear malignant triumph, I ſhall ex- 
perience at her fall. Oſſory's mouth 

will 


| 


as my own ſhall be ſacrificed to my 


played him, while his daughter looks 
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will be ſtopped, if he dares to mur- 
mur, the world ſhall know the pro- 
vocation I have received, and | his 
idol, his Harriot's reputation, as well 


revenge, the world will juſtify me 
—What, to be forſaken. for one, 
whoſe charms are ſo inferior, who 


will wonder, that urged by wounded 


vanity I ſhould make repriſals.— 
My uncle ſtorms at the trick you have 


upon you as the guardian angel, 
who has ſaved her from ruin.—— 
Your. double chinned ambling mother- 
in-law, was at firſt piqued at the 
diſobedience of her boy, but there 
is. ſomething ſo ſoothing in the name 


of 
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my daughter Lady Bab, to the pride 
of your half bred gentry, that it 
ſoon conquered her reſentment, a 
conſtant ſimper plays on her full 
blown features, while ſhe receives 
compliments of congratulation on her 
ſon's marriage. — You” would die 
with laughing, did you ſee the ridi- 
culous airs ſhe gives herſelf, ſo much 
ſtronger is her. vanity than her 
avarice, - had we been better ac- 
quainted with her, it would have 
ſa ved us ſome trouble, but no matter, 
you are married, that is ſufficient. 
| Rivers is now again looking out for 
a mate for his daughter, ſevefal 
neighbouring male creatures have 
offered themſelves, but tho de is in 

ol L | a violent 
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violent hurrx te diſpoſe of his 
troubleſome charge, yet has he ſo 
much family pride about him, that 
tis not every one will go down 
mean time Harriot is as: gay as a bird 
eſcaped from its cage, the tender 
aſſiduity of my honeſt man does not 
a little contribute to raiſe her late 
dojected ſpirits, I ſuſpect they have 
come to an explanation, what the 
next ſtep will be, one may raſily 
gueſs. Do you not marvell to ſeg 
me ſo paſſive in this affair, not a 
tincture of jcalouſy in my whole 
eompaſition but pride one would. 
think-—Lard! child what ſignifies 
looking the affections of a huſband, 
when one. is ſurt of being adored, 
zndloiv & * 13 followed, 
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followed, admired, courted by all the 
reſt of his ſex, this will be the caſe 
when 1 get to dear London, or at 
leaſt you and I will ſhare between 
us all that we deem worthy of our 
fmiles,—at preſent give me La Fare, 
and take all the reſt, — | 


« The world goes round,” 


Adieu, he waits for me in the grove; 
Offory and his dulcinea are rode 
out fly to enjoy the raptures of 
a tete à tote. 


7 
your's, 


I. Oss ox Y. 
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